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ee inside.) Example of a second line—not to be used: 


. “His attempt at the fricze was a frost,” 
' neighbours say. 
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DRIVE 


THE BEST VALUE 10 FOR 2d. ‘PARK DRIVES’ ARE GROWING 
CIGARETTES IN THE WORLD MORE POPULAR EVERY DAY 


Flavour perfect—absolute purity guaranteed ~ : ¥y veers oe Just buy one packet to-day and try them. 
Gallaher, Ld.The Independent Firm, Belfast & London Of tobacconists every where throughout the Kingdom. 


Patronized by H.M. the QUEEN of SWEDEN. 
GUARANTEED GENUINE BARGAINS. 
THIS PHENOMENAL OFFFR is made to the Readers 
of Pearson's Weekl;, 17/3.1910. On receipt of P.O. for 
we willforward DIRECT FROM OUK LOOMS to 
our address one of our Prudentia) Real Seamless 
jalf-Guinea 


UGS 
EN 
WAY. 


yN39)7 = 

qj \» A : 

D :SICNS. Ceo Ws Rakes 7 
$ H { a\/9 suitable for Drawing-room, Diuing-room, Bedroom, : 
of | h \\ . &c,,handsomely bordered, in Thirty Turkey patterns 
{ ii @ 1 and fashionable self-shades of Crimson,Greens, Blues, 8 
; yh | f and Art Colourings, to suit .all requiremeuts, aud ' Y 
! DIN ‘ i 2 : r . 
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PEEK FREAN’S 
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LARGE ENOUGH TO COVER ANY 
ORDINARY-SIZED ROOM. These Carpets 
will be sent,out as Sample Carpets, with 


. FREE RUG, 


thus showing the indentical quality 
we supply in all sizes. They are inande 
of material equal to wool, and being a 
speciality of out own, can only 

be obtained’ direct from our 

looms, thus gsavirg the pur- 
chaser all middle profits. 
000 SOLD 

DURING THE’ PAST 
TWELVE MONTHS. Money 

willingly returned if not 

approved. ‘Thousands of fe- 

P tite =a peat Orders and Unsolicited 
. i : Testimoniuls received, : 


Caden Be sik Ss LAR 


[a 
=e 


of 
‘cm, 
13 


GIVEN AWAY! 
GIVEN AWAY! 


REPEAT : (2/1908. With every Carpet we shall ABSOLUTELY 
DL DERS RECBIVED be oblieed i 70% Seton writes: “Tenet GIVE AWAY a very handsome Rug to match 
FROM THE _ | your Brusselette Carpets, one 12ft..by l2ft. or we will send Two Carpets and TWO RUGS 

ROYAL PALACE at 120, and one 10)ft. by 12ft. at 11/6. Some 1 O/ Illustrated Bargains,Catalozues 


STOCKHOLM. | 1or 12yearvagoT had somecarpets trom fOr of Carpets, etc., post free. 
‘ODGSON & SONS (Dept. P.W.), Manufacturers, Impoxters,and Merchants, WOODSLEY ROAD. LEEDS 


. BISCUITS 


1 ae a 
40 Kimbolton Boeny Beatoras 


ABSOLUTELY 
PURE 


_When purchasing Chocolates, Perfect Pu, 
and Flavour are secured by insisting 
“FRY’S.” With every “FRY” box of Chocoi. 


is bound up a unique reputation of n.- 
two Centuries. Makers to H.M. The King, H.M, the Queen 
H.R.H. The Prince of Wales. 
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“1 Have Never Tasted Cocoa That I Like So Well." —Sit Charles A. Cameron, C.B., M 


FLY I -ovcorer 


The Oldest House in the Trade. 
Established 1728. - 


200 Grands Prix, BSc. 


‘Has Won More Awards Than Any Othe: 


TIRED MEN. 


SEND AT ONCE ALWAYS ASK? 


Mrs. BROOKES, the Eminent Lady Specialist, 
has much pleasure in mnonuncing that her remedy 
for restoring ‘health without medicine is the 


MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS 


ere inserted under ths heading at the rate of 2s. per line of 7 words or part thereof. 
Every Advertisement must be prepaid. All communications should be addressed te the 


Advertisement Manager, ‘* Pearson's Weekly,” 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.0. Adver- | 5? ng and old t Ee el ee 
tisoments must be received by Tuescay morning for the following week's issue. and DEBILITY from apy cuuse whatever, Send at once stamped addressed envelope for full partic- 


. STOMACH MEDICINE or ELECTRICITY. Hun-|] lars and testimonials (yuaranteed genuine under @, 
FREE BOX OF OXIEN for Heart Complaints | Svees of cures. , Book sent sealed, Het Beve tot oe sxna'ty ef £1,000) to— 
5 ” A. J. fi 
“HION” BIOYCRES £8.89. CASH. | TREN emit urate ars ventions of | ss Glo: Reset wire London, W.ce Ovee owesty || MIS. Stafford Brookes yei.t30¥, ee 
or Hi Hh ¢ rade Frames beautifully Enameiled and Heart Troubles, auch as Palpitution, Shortness of y * successful results. a Lon ON, ee 
Be He ace ere: Plated Bims; co-splete. with | Breath, Dizziness, Pains, Tobacru Heart o¢ Fainting. ears : 
Pinted Lamp, Bell, Pump, Spanners, (il Can, Repair allow ua to send youa free supply of ONIEN, together 
Outfit Folly guaranteed tyres, Delivered carriage | with cur illustrated Look'st. —Scn1 no stampa. 
id andoen ten days’ approval. Four years'yuarantec Package in plain wre —TheG ant Oxie Co, Ltd. 
have made and sold over 12,000, an’ have thousands ppt. 6 4. La, 8 Bousere Steect, London, B.C, 
of teatiincnia's. Before deciding you will save money et 
and get a bette machine by writing for my catalogue 
and large boc 


“LION” BICYCLES £5 5s. CASH 


.Every onan anffering from 
of testimonials from customers Who | Varicocele and its accompa debility and 


WHEN OUT OF SORTS 


have ridden “Lion” cycles for car re aiors: nervous weakness ateonid: send for strated cirou/sy ‘ th i n i doub' t B i By « 

. y Factory only, lescribing its successful trestmient and cure e e wisest course is undoubtedly to take Beecham’s Pills. so doing you call to your 

f ual Bachine t 0 . 2 j y' 
Erofit. ShoD Price ORGE BHATSON,Liod | Sort vealed, post, leet 1 ieee 1 aid one of the most reliable curative agents known, and ensure a speedy and natural 
Seac Works Moseley St., Birmingham. ty & © Chancery Lane, Lunde : recovery. The ‘out of sorts’ condition being almost always due to a derangement of 
- i eo the Sigcetive organs, it is obvious that what is required is a medicine that can 
“ ” YCLES.£3 19s. 6a. BABY CARS direct! factory on approval ; Bu full, wi tomach, and wels. 
I you TIGRR” BIO iced muchine on sale to | carriage paid; we save yous.-inthe 2: va or easy ovens! yee th all disorders of the 5' Liver, Bo If you 
day, write me. You mast pay £5 or mi re in a shop | payments from 4/- monthly. Wonderful value. 
equal quality.—@. BEATSON.Cycle Works, Send to-day for splendid new catulogne, post free. AK 

& oseley Street, Birmingham. —Direct Public Supply Co. (Dept. 63), Coventry. 2 


; | 6 FOOTBALLS GIVEN AWAY Beecham’'s Pills you lay the foundation of good sound robust health and incidental! 
FE ft eh et ATT MEDICAL GUIDE | WEEELY to users of MASONS COFFEE remove the “out of sorts” condition. The immediate effect or aaa pills ts to put the 
ailments, Write to-day.—P. W. “Herbalist,” 951 writren on post-eard received by us eath week.— digestion thoroughly in order and when once this is achieved perfect health cannot 
Charing Croas Road, london. Address to-day, Newball & Mason, Nottingham, tail to follow. Unlike the merely temporary effects of stimniarfts, a permanent 


BOON TO WEAK MEN. — Nervous and _ exhilaration that springs from steady nerve force results from taking 


Pliysical Weaknenses, Lack of Vignur, Varicocele,and | Wo. A, 131 contains 55 different jcat. 5’-), including 
Aliied Troubles. Treatise, with full particulars, in- | philippines, Jamaica, Servis, German 2mke, &c. 


hundreds of testiinonials of complete cures, ‘i 
See ted. peat free, two stamps.—P. 2: Murrey; 7) ds 9 
Southampton Row, London, W.C. : 
———— . 
TYPEWRITING.— Novelists. story writers, e 
th . 


clergymen and others ea require a Fans ripte 
writren, should send a postcard tov terme to 4 
t nea gaining grent success as 
Morris, 14 Bridge Road, Hammersmith, London, | Sieg men in ever 
1 iee Fs every branch cf trade.— Write to-d: 
W. Special reduction for long stories for the freo book, to Dept. 0S, Dison Indtivute, 198 
seat aaa —— ~ | Oxford Street, London, 
ASTROLOGY.— Fvents, Chaut.ees, Fortunats - S 
ye, Busines Success, Marrimons. Two years’! OLD ARTIFICIAL TEETR BOOGRHT; 
} eddet. Send birth-d U.— Prof. Gou:d, | call or forward by post; full eafue per return, or of 
Butleigh, Whitchurch Road A made. — Messrs. Browning, Actual Manufacturers, 
° esse —_—— Goxors 8t., Opp. Rathbone Place, London (Bstab, 
years). 


OLDERS AND ALLOTMENT. _ 
nonsense wishing to hear of something to their 


Sold everywhere in boxes, price 1/1}. (56 pills) & 2/9 (168 pills). 
equested to rend the! PEACH’S LACE CURTAINS. — CaTA- 
He ate ee se itaneus | LOGUE PREM LACK OCCRTAING, SW188 


Wc. CURTAINS, MADRAS MUSLINS, CASEMERT 
Street, London, W.C oe CURTAINS, TABLE LINENS, HOSIERY, LACES. 
8. Peach & Suns, Dept. 142, The Looms, Nottingtam, HOW T0 MAKE - Everyone loves roses, and | What abou’ 
G ? , Se 


© important events | ———— ——_____--____ SMALL 
everyone delights to cultivate H } house? Are 


described, Business, 
AND MANAGE A | these favourite flowers. The | GARDENS one, or have 5 
5 : 


< Tacky D3 
| best handbook on the subject | | the one you 


FP mn) , stansped 
ertsun Avenue, Edi 
; ‘ { 
GARDEN. is AND HOW TO MAKE | You wil! find 
; soe ' THE MOST OF THEM. | i 
HOW TO KEEP PIT.—A “One Minute” By W. F. ROWLES. ROSES . : 
Datiy Faercise Card, containing 20 Photographs and é‘ 7 


in 
TT ee pad | re er -AND HOW TO GROW , Tits is a most useful hand. GREENHE 
id Hirth Date, | pene, fon Th EST od & KEEP PIT" This book, with 104 illustra- book for the amateur. “Full 


5) PACKET OF STAMPS FREE.— Packet 


Beecham’s Pills are specially suitable for Females of all ages. 


STRENGTH: How Lost: How Regatned.— 
Interesting and-instructive remarks to young and 
middle-aged men on “How to Preserve Strength, 
Create Vitality, and Increase Nerve Stamina.” A 

: a brief treay se on Nevvous Exhaustion, Loga of 
Strength, Poverty of Nerve borce and Debtlity mw 
FREE TEETH. Men. -Sent sealed on receipt «@ 4 penny stam : 

Artificia! Teeth supplied free to the deserving poor | Chari¢s Gordon, 8 Gerdonholme Dieperisary, 

—those of limited ineana by smiali weekly payments. | ford, Yorks. A 
|. For particular. send letter to Secretary, Free Teeth 
Association, 177 Westrilfster Bridge Road, 8.E. 


Tend birth-date 
Madan-.e Marion, 4k 


ABTROLOGY.—Yesr’s Event 
Influence on Destiny, M rrjace. Ser 
with 1° P.O.—Prof, A.C. Meroury, Llan:taff, Glam, 


a 


“ = pa tidns, is a thoroughly practical | THEM. instructions are given for lay- { HOW TO Nv 
ROSIS.—Fuil tnstrictions for the SMALL GARDENS. Gariien re ‘s bf fasci- guide by an expert to all ing out, bedding, arrangement | 
aad care of Bones in order to patio hot Lelie a a : : Match Three branches of gardening work. | By VIOLET P. BIDDLE. , of borders, etc. | MANACE 
Grow Them,” by Violet Bide ¥ tyr Nishi 7 Hein fatty Bene = 
Yr, whayd cnrietty Street 


from A. P. Sowter, Publisher, 
London, W.C. 


The above handbooks are sold by. all Booksellers, price 1)+ each, or. post free fc 
from A. F. Soteter, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C. - : 


VOU can earn 1’: an hour — Tl 
Semployment.ap.ly K., 89 Alders ate 
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£8 Communreetions cacnootire Advertisements should ba sent to the Advertisement Denartment, PEARSON'S WEEKLY” Offices, HENRIETTA STREET. Le") 
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BORN TO BE POISONED. 

Top lot of the onlay Dalai 
Lama, the Priest-Emperor of Tibet, is 
not a happy one. ; 

Born to the purple, he is also born to 
he poisoned — that is to say, as a 
yeneral rule. For, until the present one 
«cized the reins of power at the age of 
cighteen, no Dalai Lama of recent times 
had ever really ruled. 

One after another they were invariabl 
poisoned at some period between their 
fourteenth and eighteenth year. This was 
done at the instigation of the priests, 
who arrogated to themselves the right to 
govern Tibet. ; 

So long as the boy remained ‘a boy, he 
was allowed to live. Directly he showed 
signs of becoming a man, and of wanting 
to exercise a man’s authority, he was con- 
demned to die. 

The Dalai Lama, who has recently fled 
across the border into India, and thrown 
himself, for the time being at all events, 
upon British hospitality, escaped this fate 
by. 2 rags to be far more Mee than he 
really was. By this ruse he lulled into a 
false security his bodyguard of murderers. 

‘Then, one day, he had them all arrested, 
to the number of about thirty, and carried 
off to the terrible ‘‘ Monastery of the Cells 
of Silence,” ‘near Gyangtse. Here, in 
underground dungeons, they were 
separately immured, without light, food, 
or fuel, and left to perish. 

_fSOoC 

“Waat do you think of the two can- 
didates ?’’ asked one elector of another 
during the late Election. 

“What do I think of them ?”’ was the 
reply. “ Well, when I look at them. I'm 
thankful only one of them can get in.” 


—_—————$ eee 


“ Love your neighbour as yourself,” said 
the minister, with great earnestness. 

“Thomas,” whispered the lady to her 
husband, who lived next door to a pretty 
young widow, “come away; this is no 
place for you.” 

e@eeee , 

“T pon’r know why I should feel under 
any obligation to you. You never threw 
anything my way,” said the doctor. 

“Qh, yes, I did!” replied the other 
man. “I struck a man with my motor-car 
in front of your house the other day !* 
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RACES ROWED ON ORANGES. 

Dietetic fads figure largely in most 
rowing contests. The Cambridge crew 
this year coque with sponge-cakes in 
the early days of their training. 

‘Two years ago it was oranges, the reason 
given being that that fruit was supposed 
to be a specific against the influenza, then 
very prevalent. Two years previous to 
that again, a diet of eggs was insisted upon. 

On both the above occasions Cambridge 
won the race. This was probably merely 
a coincidence, but it, at any rate, brought 
much profit to the fruit dealers and ogg- 
merchants, who not unnaturally made the 
most of it in order to push their wares. 

In the early days of the race, from 1829 
up till about 1860, the training diet of 
Hoth the crews was modelled upon that in 
vogue amongst the champion prize-fighters 
who were then the popular idols amongst: 
ull classes of the community. Huge beef- 
sicaks, eaten almost raw, port wine, egg- 
flip, and enormous quantities of lean. 
under-done mutton, were consumed day | 
hy day. 

Then a reaction set in, culminating in 
1869, when occurred the memorable contest | 
between Oxford and Harvard. The! 
Americans trained for the race on soft-boiled | 
eggs, fish, “‘ flannel ’’ cakes, maple-sugar. 
and oatmeal “ mush,” washed down with 
topious draughts of fresh cream. 

The Harvard men lost, but they showed 
tuch good form, that Oxford, and eventually 
Vambridge also, tacitly agreed to copy the 
variety, though not the actual ingredients, 
of their training menu. 


ELEVATE. 


SOND WEEK(y 


WEEK ENDING MARCH 17, 1910. 


** Boys will be boys.” 
“How about girls?” 
‘Oh, they have to bo whatever fashion 
dictates!’ 
eeee 


“I wise I owned an aeroplane instead 
of a motor-car. 

“Why ?’* 

“T could then look at my neighbours 
without feeling that every one of them was | 
wishing that 1 would take him for a ride.” 


Witz, aged five, had delivered a 


message from his mother to a lady, but did |their quarrel of 
not seem in a hurry to go. Being asked if |curious to know what's in thia parcel ?”’| 
“Not very,” replied the still belligerent 


there were anything else his mother had 
bidden him say, he replied : 

“No, ma’am ; only she said I wasn’t to 
ask you for any cake, but if you gave me 
any I was to take it and thank you.” 

He got the cake. 


“Wno's the woman who cails every 
day to use our telephone ?”’ 

“The one who complained because our 
children take a short cut through her garden 
on their way to school.” 

eeee 
“Men and women can't be judged 


by the same standards. For instance, a 


man is known by the company he keeps,” 
said a sharp-tongued young woman. 


“ And a woman by the servants she can’t 


keep!’ was the retort. 
eeeese 


“ WELL,” said he, anxious to patch up| 
yesterday, “aren't you! 


wife indifferently. 


“Well, it’s something for the ono I 


love best in the world.” 


“ Ah! (icily) I suppose it’s that smoker's 


companion you said you wanted.” 


YOU NEVER 


CAN TELL. 


The Jolly Good Fellow: “I say, old chappie, who's that homely-looking girl you just spoke to?” 
Old Chappie : “ Sir, that lady has promised to be my wife,” 


The Jolly Good Fellow: “Oh, cheer up, old man. Lots of womea dont keep their promises, 


you know.” 


“Besipes being an actor, he is an! 


excellent artist.” | 
“Then it should be easy for him to draw | 
a full house.” | 
@eeee 
“ Cnonty has brain fever.” 
“* How did he get it?” 
“He met a girl who kept saying, ‘Just 
think!" And Cholly tried to.” 


“ Way did Dollarby sell his hotel?” 

“ He wasn't making money fast enough.” 

“ What is he doing now ?” 

“He's luxuriating in the position of} 
head waiter.” 


eoeee | 
“TIT KNow what's passing in your mind,” | 
suddenly said the maiden as the habitualiy 
silent caller stared at her. ‘I know, too, | 
why you are calling here night after night. | 
appropriating my time to yourself and | 
keeping other nice young men away. You | 
want me to marry you, don’t you?” | 
“T—I do!” gasped the young man. 
“T thought so, Very well, I will!” | 


**T RAN across an old acquaintance the 
other day.” 

“Casually, or in your motor ?” 

@eeee 

“Is a small town where the audience 
calls for the author of the piece to come 
before the curtain, he always feels better if 
thecurtain has a lot of local advertisements 
on it,”’ said the manager. 

**Why so ?”’ asked his friend. 

“Why, the people in the audience are 
not going to throw eggs and take a 
chance of spoiling their own advertise- 
ments, aro they?” 


eees2e 
“TIsx't Jebbs a believer in the faith 
cure?” 
oe He is.”’ 


“Ts it true that he didn’t have a doctor 
for his wife, the other day, when she was 
ill?” 

“Tt is quite true.” 

“ Well, I saw a doctor go into his house 
just now.” 

“Oh, that’s all right! 
himself.” 


He's ill now 


AMUSE. 


AROOND WEEK 


—_—_— 
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Sratioxees’ Haut, Oxe Penxy. 


A RAILWAY ABOVE THE 
CLOUDS. 


Tue most wonderful railway in the world 
will be completed, if all goes well, in the 
course of the next week or two. 

It is the first line to be carried acrosa 
the continent of South America, and it 
has taken over thirty years to build. But 
its chief interest lies in the immense 
elevation it reaches in crossing the Andes. 

Here the passenger will be literally and 
actually travelling above the clouds. At 
one point it soars to a height of 12,800 
feet, more than 4,000 feet higher than the 
world-famous Great St. Bernard Pass. 

The Atlantic terminus is at Buenos Ayres, 
in Argentina, the Pacific at Valparaiso, 
in Chili, both tropical towns ; yet the line 
runs for hundreds of miles through a region 
of eternal snow and ice. 

Avalanches sweep the track at intervals 
at these immense altitudes. So, in order 
to protect the trains, sloping wooden sheds, 
enormously strong, have been built at these 

ints. Under them engine and carriages 
will be able to travel in safety, even while 
the snow-slides are actually thundering 
overhead. 

Amongst the other wonders of this 
most wonderful line are a spiral tunnel, 
absolutely unique of its kind, that cost 
over & million ds to bore, and a string 
of 118 bridges, linked together by short 
stretches of solid permanent way over a 
distance of thirty miles. 

‘ At one point, too, the track is carricd 
over a deep and wide ravine on a huge arch 
of living rock, which constitutes a natural 
bridge. 

COC 


** Waar's your trade, mate ?”” 
“Don’t call me ‘mate!* As to your 
question, I am a gentleman.” 
“ Oh, I see—on your holiday now, en 7” 
@oee 


“Tr youwant tomarry me youshould sce 
my father.” 

“T’ve seen him several times, but I want 
to marry you just the same.” 


“ Granpra, make a noise like a frog,” 
coaxed little Tommy. 

“* What for, my son ?’”* 

“Why, papa says, that when you croak 
we'll get a thousand pounds ! ”* 


COC 


WANT TO BE A “BART.”? 

Ir any reader of P.W. thinks that he is 
entitled to call himself a baronet, now is 
the time for him to assert his claim. 

For an official roll of the baronetcy of 
the United Kingdom is being got ready, 
and when it is completed, which it will be 
shortly, no one whose name isn’t there 
will be permitted to use the title. 

Hitherto there has been more confusion 
in relation to baronets than has existed 
in connection with any other title. All 
sorts of people have taken the title to 
themselves, often on the  slenderest 
evidence, or sometimes even on none at 
all, and nobody could say them nay. 

The reason was that there has been up 
till now no authentic list of baronets in 
existence. James I. sold the dignity 
haphazard to practically anybody who 
was prepared to pay the price, £1,080, 
and there were also a number of so-called 
baronets of Nova Scotia created by 
Charles I. 

In the course of nearly three hundred 
years the descendants of these have 
become inextricably mixed, so that even 
the trained officials at the Heralds’ College 
have found it well-nigh impossible, in 
many cases, to adjudicate between the 
rival claims. 

Now, however, all this is going to be 
altered. A Registrar of the Baronetage is 
shortly to be appointed, and he will be 
assisted by the expert advice of the Lord 
Advocate for Scotland, and the Attorney- 
Generals for England and Ireland ro- 
spectively. 


For a nimble sixpence at a bookstall you can get A novel by Charlies Garvice, “A Modern Juliet.” 
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ee PEARSON'S WEEKLY. | ae re, 
Ie World's Best Slories The 


Odd Corner 


_ The Editor will give one of the famous P.W. penkniv 
Told Week by Week. . to any reader who sends Nin peo aeeapled ‘or this 
= They | column. If there is more than one sender of @ prragriph 
used, the penknife will be awarded to the reader w'os 
contribution was received firat. 


A certain famous French s in was wearing an old 
overcoat thaf a labourer would have scorned, a great 
actor looked like a hungry “ out-of-work,” and & former 
Cabinet Minister was os an old pair of check 
trousers that would have been dear at a couple of amine” 

Inquiries were made, and it was found that some of the 
a ants were in the habit of ap the models’ 
new clothes, and replacing them by others obtained at the 
old-clothes dealers. 

But a number of provincial visitors will always be under 
the impression that Parisians dress badly. 


His First Case. 

Sm Grorcs Lewis, the famous solicitor, who recently 
gave evidence before the Divorce Commission, was only 
nineteen years of ago when he undertook his first case. 
His — aney: and one morning & enon — 
up to oor; and a great, strong woman t out 
rushed into the house. Her son, she said, had been 
hauled to Westminster Police Court on a charge of stealing 
money from his place of business. 

the incident, Sir George says : 

“ | sped away with her in the cab, and fought the case, 
and won it, though I did not know whether I was standing 
on my head or my heels all the time.’ 

WwW he Capes the woman was wating Ee him, 
and, giving him a tremendous whack on the back that 
almost knocked him down, she shouted in his ear : 

“Well done, young ’un. I shouldn't ‘ave thought 
you could ’ave done it.” 


Locked Him In. 
Aurnoven Sir George never speaks about the man: 
eee widsh one lacked 18 a ke wind be 
clever raconteur. He tells a story about a legal 
friend who owes to an office- his rise to fame and 


THE INEVITABLE END. 
Atrnovas he covets it from birth, 
And covets-it through life’s brief span, 
Man never, never gets the earth. 
It is the earth gets the man. 


—_—_—— 


Can you write the figures one thousand in a rinz like 


A Definition. 
MarsHAtt Hatt, K.C., who has been even more than 
usually before the public eye just lately, once endeavoured 
to make a witness give an illustration of absent-minded- 


ness. 

“Well,” said the witness cautiously, “I should say 
that a man who thought he'd left his watch at home, an’ 
took it out o’ his pocket to see if he had time to go home to 
get it—I should say that that chap was a little absent- 


Sure ? 
Then look below. 


OVER YOUR HEAD. 


You can put a piece of no bigger than six inclies 
equare over your head by ! a few simple cuts in it— 
the paper not your head. The way to do it is shown 


Lorp Cuancettor Expow, the terror of the Bar of his 
day, once had a passage of words with John Clerk, the 
celebrated Scottish advocate, who was pleadi before 
him, and had pronounced several times the word ‘‘ enow ” 


this friend was a briefless barrister he went one 
afternoon to read in the Inner Temple Library. He had 
-not been there’long before his em office-boy appeared, 


“tr yon plese, sir,” the lad “ a gentleman is us Chevelle drily remarked : PROOF. 

pong hed hay the pet bad He can't : bo Sek, in England we sound the ‘ough’ as ‘uff’| A ent bat is a cow, and this is how one derives (he 
A = 2 . informa‘ mn 
te tte -lireadinpess gs tap the Fag ier = “Verra weel, ma lord,” continued the self-possessed | A sicket bat is willow. 
s __. ° : pleader, “ of this we have said enuff ; and I come, ma lord, Will owe is pay not. 
was very much amused at his capture, afterwards became’ | ¢o the sub-division of the land in dispute. It was 
a most valuable client. u a oP Red Pain hot is warm ache, 
tioned, ma lord, into what in England would be War make is peace end, 
: ; @ pluffland being as much land as a pluffman Pea send is missile. 
One Only. can pluff in one day and pluffmen——” Miss isle is land sli 
Sm Gronez Razr, First Commissioner repre- But his lordshi could not withstand the ready repartee, Land slip is shore torn, 
Doe Commonwealth of Australia, who recently | *0d burst into a that shook the Woolsack, saying : m is a cow. 

sonvedl in London, is one of Australia's wittiest speakers. Pray proceed, Mr. Clerk ; we know ‘ enow ’ of h 
He always has a amart answer ready for anyone who has = 
the temerity to interrupt him whilst 0 & ¢ ir TWO CUTS NO WASTE. 

“You ue — ao aaa shouted one of his ; A wanpy hubby had ia lay a pi glia The 

a es was this, and h 

ee” sae “you are not for In New York there iss children’s hospital which the ra ay ry apap tod Hy 

if you were, you would assuredly have left your present Countess Szechenyi, when Miss Gladys: Vanderbilt, made two cuts in it, and it then 
the 


visited regularly, taking frait and flowers to the little 


patients, and in a certain ward a boy. was pointed room exactly, with no 


waste. Where did he make tho 
two cuts ? 


face at home and brought the other.” 


out to her one as @ bad customer. 
No Escape. “ Gh, he is ee nurse. Solution below 
A Frence "3 wife, whose tongue-lashing ability Miss Vanderbilt a while with the little chap, and : 
wt Fame Fdemanded that an old'strvant, who had | When she arose to go, she said : 
served with her husband in the wars, be dismissed. “ See here, I have heard bad reports about you. Now, ‘ 
“ Jacques,” said the general, “go to your room and I want you to promise to be good. If you are good for a SOLUTIONS. 


whole week I'll give a dollar when I come xt 
bon ' give you e — ne: 
promised to try to be good. This promise, 


your trunk and lea 
Pett. old Frenchman clasped his hands to his heart with 


cease _“* Me—I can go 1”? ke exclaimed, in a very 


EASY WHEN YOU KNOW. 
Tus is the way to write the figures one thousand in a 


ecstasy le. thor did ‘not keep. On her next visit Miss | .. . Brahe : 
Then su Lis manner changed, as with utmost Vanerbile going to his cot, said : circle without taking your pencil off the paper: 
com ne added : “ T ghall not ask the nurses how you have behaved this 


last week. I want you to tell me yourself. Now, what 
do you think—do you deserve that dollar I promised you 


The arded Miss Vanderbilt with a troubled 
frown. en he said in a low voice: 
“ Gimme a couple o’ cents.” 


_ “Ei you—my poor general, you must stay!” 


The Cannon’s Roar. 


Tus good story is told of ex-President Roosevelt. He 
was once inveigled into visiting the chief school of a town 
where he was announced to. make a speech. 

In one of the lower grades an ambitious teacher called 
upon @ youthful Demosthenes to entertain the distin- 

ished visitor with an exhibition of amateur oratory. 

selection attempted was Byron’s “ Battle of Water- 
loo,”’ and just as the boy reached the end of the first 
paragraph Mr. Roosevelt suddenly gave vent to a violent 


First fold a piece of paper as én first sketch, then rie the 
thousand, the top of the figures coming on to the edge of th: / led 
paper, then lift up folded piece as in second sketch, an? 611/06 

the ring round as in third sketch. 


The Kaiser and the Organist. 


Ture is a neat Kaiser story going the rounds in Berlin. 
A few days before the Emperor's birthday Walter Fischer, 
the well-known organist of the Gedachtnis-Kirche in 
Charlottenburg, received a telephonic m from the 
Palace informing him that the Kaiser would bring the 
Crown Prince and Princess of Roumania to inspect the 
ae a which was a present from the Kaiser to the 
church. 

Pi ama nape ew “aha said the Kaiser, 
after some pieces, “‘ ially when they are so in ted. 
Will you play onansiting of Handel, Professot = 

Fischer obliged, and the little “‘ congregation” then 


WHICH WEIGHS HEAVIER ? 
Gotp is measured by troy weight, with only {velre 
ounces to the pound, therefore the thers are heavier. 


OVER YOUR HEAD. 
Tus dotted lines indicate where the cuts should be 


sneeze. 
“Bat hush! hark!’ declaimed the youngster—“ a made, Just try this trick for yourself, 


on ) sound strikes like a rising knell! Did ye not hear 
ii 
The visitor smiled, and a moment later the second 
gneeze—which Mr. Roosevelt was vainly trying to hold 
back—came with increased violence. 

“Bat hark!’ bawled the boy, “that heavy sound 


breaks in Fy asia = — clearer, r, than =“ ready to pe cog ; 
before. arm ! it is the cannon’s opening roar!” ‘Tam most to fessor,” said the Kaiser, 
This was too much, and the laugh that broke from the | “ for this most aelightful wrest.” — 


party swelled louder still when Mr. Roosevelt chuckled: 
‘Pat up your weapons, children ; I won't shoot any 
more.” 


“ And, if your Majesty will.permit, I should like also to 
one for the hy bestowed on me,” replied the 
orga: , 

i 1” asked the Kaiser, “ What dignity ?” 

“ Why.’ said the nist, ‘“ yest Majesty has consis- 
tently called me ‘ r.’ I—er—wasn't a Professor 


TWO CUTS AND NO WASTE. 
Tus handy hubby out the linoleum like this, and it thea 
fitted the room ‘ 


painter, 
certain famous tly orgetful. 
grewd. But when he caught eight of his “ counterfeit-! of Music’! : : ~~ 


cD 


Werk ENDING 
Marce 17, 1910. 


Telling All About the Jumps and Difficulties which Beset 
the Horses i in the Grand National. This 
Year’s Event takes place on March 18th. 

Ir you have never scen the Grand National Steeple- 
chase, at Aintree, near Liverpool, you have missed one of 
the finest sporting sights in the world. 

‘The Grand National is the world’s greatest steeple- 
chase, and it is a supreme test of horsemen and _ horses, 
‘iemanding, as it does, from both rider and horse the 
highest qualities of courage, skill, and stamina. 

‘Next year will be the Jubilee of the Grand National, 
for it was first run in’ 1861. No horse has ever won it 
three times, but three horses have won it twice. The 
record time for the race was made in 1893 by the famous 
Cloister, who won in 9 minutes 323 seconds. Cloister’s 
performance was the more remarkable in that he was 
carrying 12st. 7lb. on his back, a weight borne first past 
the post by only one other horse in the whole history of 
the race. This other champion weight-carrier was 

Manifesto, who won the Grand National twice. 

Cloister's record reminds one that a Grand National 
winner must not only be a perfect jumper, but pretty 
speedy. 

PThe course is, rouglily, four and a half miles in length 
(4 miles 856 yards, to be exact), and, allowing even so 
much as ten minutes for the race, this means that the 
winner bas to travel at the rate of about twenty-five miles 
an hour. e 

This is as fast as many trains, but perhaps you will get 
a better idea of the pace the Grand National horse has to 
vo from the fact that a Derby winner does not, as a rule, 
go faster than about thirty-five miles an hour. 

‘The Derby horse has a clear course, the Grand National 
competitor not, and this brings us to the long list of 
obstacles that the Grand National horse has to clear. _ 

‘Thirty times has the Grand National horse to jump in 
the course of his four and a half miles journey. Fourteen 
of these jumps, however, are taken twice, the horses twice 
covering the triangular-shaped course, as our sketch of 
the course shows. 

'The two jumps taken once only are the famous “ Open 


Tiia picture gives a good tlea of the Grant 
National course. Itis, roughly, four and a half 
aueiles in length, and the horses run practically 
tuice round, Of the sixteen obstacles only four- 
tecn ve negotiated the second time round, ae the 
aninals branch off just before the Open Ditch, 
as tic dotted line shows, and run on past the 

st nds to the winning post, 


~ 


TALES OF THE NEW PEERS. 


Some Anecdotes about Mr. Herbert Gladstone and the 
Hon. Ivor Guest. 

Freon the hour of his birth it was fated that one of 
the new peers would be a politician. Mr. Herbert Glad- 
stone, who has just been made a Viscount in order to add 
to his glory as Governor-General of United South Africa, 
was born in the very heart of the political world—No. 12 
Downing Street. ; 

He has always been remarkable for his tact, and even 
wien at Eton his “ knack” of smoothing out tangles 
was recognised by his school-fellows, 

‘The story goes that two youngsters—call them Jones 
and Brown—had a passion for apples, and near the famous 
school they discovered an orchard whose trees were 
simply heavy with fruit. They sampled them once or 
twice, to the great annoyance of the owner, who failed 
to catch them at the critical moment. 

Ono fatal day, however, grown overbold by success, 
thoy ventured too far, and the irate farmer swooped 
down. In his mad flight Jones tripped over a fallen tree 
and was promptly secured, while Brown escaped. 

” Jones was conveyed, with all due ceremony, to the 
“ Head,” and in the meantime the unhappy Brown came 


“Young April,” by Egerton Castle, 


Famous Sixpenny Series. 
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Ditch,"* and the equally famous “ Water Jump,” but | can take knocks and falls with equanimity that wou'd 


before describi 
ordinary obstacles. 

One cannot describe them all, but the three principal 
ones are “ Becher’s Brook,” the “Canal Turn,” and 
“‘ Valentine’s Brook.” 

“ Becher’s Brook” is the sixth jump on the first time 
round. It consists of a thorn fence 5ft. lin. high. The 
fence is packed or banked up with fir, so that at the top 
it is 24ft. wide. On the further side of the fence is a 
ditch 6}ft. wide, and 3ft. 4in. deep. All the jumps, of 
course, have wings, that is, fencing running back and 
outwards from the corners of the jump. The object of 
the wings is to prevent horses from swerving away from 
the jump and off the course. Sometimes a horse will jump 
a wing, only to be brought back and put at the real 
obstacle ggain. 

The dimensions of the ‘Canal Turn” fence are the 
samo as those of the ‘“ Becher's Brook” fence, but, 
whereas at the latter the ditch wa8 on the far side of the 
fence, here it is on the near side, that is, between the 


(OIRECTION © JUMP i 


“+ 0} 


fence and the oncoming horses. The ditch is 5ft. 9in. 

wide, while in front of it is a rail 2ft. high. . 
Immediately after the ‘Canal. Tum” 

‘“* Valentine's Brook.” 


them a word as to the other and more | kill any ordinary man. 


The greatest terror of the steeplechase jockey's life ia 


OIRECTION ©&F JUMP 


> THE OPEN OITCH- 


being,jumped on when he has come a cropper by some 
horse following on behind. A mere touch from a flying 
hoof may end his life. Horses, however, are remarkably 
clever in the way they avoid a fallen rider. 

While on the ground the jockey, of course, is in dangct 
of being kicked or rolled on by his own horse, but when a 
jockey feels himself going he generally contrives to throw 
himself well clear of his horse. 

Why do Grand National horses fall? They are tha 
pick of the jumping world, yet it is an achievement for a 
horse to go round the course at all, quite apart from 


=. | winning, Well, they do not usually fall because a jump 
j is too high or too wide for them. 


Sometimes the excite- 
ment of the occasion proves their downfall. The horse 


| Ioses control of himself and his rider loses control of him, 
i and he dashes blindly, madly at the jump, and “ takes 


off ” either too soon or too late. 

Collisions are frequent and unavoidable. A horse will 
suddenly ‘ balk ” or refuse at a jump, stop dead, and then 
whip round. The other riders may have neither time 
nor room to pull to one side, and in an instant there is a 


comes .| confused mass of men and horses on the ground. Or a 
Here the horses have to clear a | horse may swerve while in the act of jumping and go over 


fence 4ft. 10in. high, and on the farther. side of which | sideways, cannoning into the nearest horse, and bringing 


runs the brook, a natural stream, 6}ft. at this point. 

It is not always the difficult jumps that bring disaster, 
for often a horse will fall at a simple obstacle through 
sheer carelessness, or trying to gallop through it, but 


him and himself down. _ . ; : 

Sometimes the jockey is to blame. He checks his horse 
just as it jumps with the result that it jumps short or 
hits the top of the fence, or he fails to hold his horse up 


“ Becher’s Brook,” the “Canal Turn,” and “ Valentine's | when it stumbles on landing, and over they both go head 
Brook ” have generally mele to thin the field before they | over heels. 
he 


approach the ‘* Open Ditc 
he “Open Ditch” consists of a fence 5ft. 2in. high 
which is guarded in front by a ditch 6ft. wide, while in 
Hes of the ditch again is a rail 2ft. 
. 

Safely over the “Open Ditch” 
(though many a horse comes down 
here), the field rush on to the 
“Water Jump.” Sixteen feet have 
the horses to clear, and by way of 
“ encouraging ” them, there is a fence 
3ft. high just in front of the water. 

Both “Open Ditch” and ‘ Water 
Jump” are opposite, or nearly 
oe the grand stand, and, as 
already explained, they are jum 
once only, though many a jockey 
tinds that once once too often. 

The very last jump of all is an easy 
fence 4ft. 7in. high, but it often proves 


than twenty-five per cent. of the field 
finish—who survive to attempt it, for 


near the winning post. 

Considering the severe nature of the 
race and jumps, really serious 
accidents are singularly rare 
Grand National, probably because a 
steeplechase jockey has a good many 


Sometimes—not often—a girth will give way, round 
slips the saddle, and off goes the jockey. 

A frequent cause of falls is the riderless horse, who, 
having “ unshipped ” his jockey, persists in continuing 
the race by himself. He does not bother his head about 


2 ae 


THE WATER JUMP ~~ 


the rules against crossing in front of other horses, but goes 
right. across them or barges into them and brings them 


fatal to the select few—rarely more | down, to the exasperation of their owners. 


Luck certainly plays a big part in the Grand National, 
but no really bad horse ever won it, while the rider who 


the horses are often dead-beat as they | can get round the course at ail, even if he finishes last, may 


ride himself on being a strong, bold, and accomplished 
orseman. 
The Grand National always provokes scenes of 


in the | enthusiasm, but perhaps the most memorable of all was in 


1900, when His Majesty the King won with Ambush Il. 
Ireland, it may be added, is a great country for brecding 


more than the nine lives of a cat, and | and training Grand National winners, 
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to young Gladstone, clamouring for advice. What was 
he to do? He couldn't leave Jones to his fate. 

The young Solomon weighed the matter carefully. 

“It woul n’t be any good to go to the ‘Head’ and own 
up.” he said. ‘‘ It wouldn't get Jones out of his swishing, 
and you'd only catch it pretty hot yourself. No, that's 
no good. But I'll tell you what you can do. Lie low 
and stand Jones an ice-cream when he's been through 
it.’ And, presumably, in this way the mental and 
physical heat of Jones was cooled. 


all in the East End of London, but also to a good many 
in the West End. 

“Do you work yourself?” asked an anxious voice. 

“T think I've done as much work as you have, in 
my time,’ Mr. Gladstone retorted, with a grin. © And, 
if ps care to shoulder a pick or a spade or an axe, I'm 
willing to compete with you.” 

Tho challenge was not taken up. 

Of the Hon. Ivor Churchill Guest, the other new peer. 
very little is known outside political circles. The odd 


_When he left University College, Oxford, he became | thing about his peerage is that, as he is the eldest son ot 
history lecturer to Keble College, and after that, at the | Lord Wimborne, he would almost certainly have been + 


age of twenty-six, he plunged into politics. 
He fought a famous and costly, but unsuccessful, 
election for Middlesex in 1880, when the victor was Lord 


r in any case, and as it is, he will sit in the House ot 
rds simultaneously with his father. 
The story goes that during one of his election cam- 


George Hamilton. His father had been elected for two | paignsa lady canvasser had trouble with an unwilling voter. 


seats, however, West Leeds and Midlothian, so he handed 


West Leeds over to his son, and Mr. Gladstone has held | the bored question. 


this constituency ever since, retiring only at the last 
General Election. 

His political career has been a slow but sure climb, 
beginning with a private secretaryship to his father, and 
passing through various departments until he was made 
Home Secretary in 1905. 


“What for does ’e want to go into Parlyment ?”’ 
“Ts ’e ’ard up?” 

‘Dear me, no!” replied the startled canvasser. 

“Then what for does ’e want to take the bread out of 
another man's mouth ? 

When the canvasser had untied this mysterious remark 
she discovered that the elector thought M.P.’s were paid. 
She at once tried to put him right, but he waved hee 


wigs 


As Home Secretary he took a keen interest in the explanations aside. 
6 


unemployment problem, and he once told a meeting at 


The papers is allus saying that they divided; now, 


West Ham that he would like to give work, not only to | they must be dividin’ somethink !”* 


ie a charming, adventurous, and poetical romance. 
You can get it at any booksellers’. 


It forms one of Pearson's 
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Tus elder of the two men came to 
halt. 


an abrupt 

“ This ig ae ee remarked 
easily, “ just climb on td that tittle 
crag there and you have the whole 
panorama spread out before you like 
@ map. There's only room for one. 
Be careful or you'll Ma down some- 
thing like five hundred feet or so—sheer to the bottom, | 


€ ° 


which isn’t very soft. Fine view, isn’t it, Medlicote ?” 

The younger did as the elder directed. Squeezing through 
the narrow space that led to the jutting bit of rock he stood 
erect and a gasp of admiration escaped him as he surveyed 


the broad c se of count ond: 
arb | ae A view like this is worth 


“Tt’s superb!’ he ejaculated. “ 
double the climb you have given me!” And he stood on the, 


‘little rocky ¢ devouring the scene with appreciative eyes. 

ss Thought you'd like it, Medlicote,” remarked the man who 

awaited him a few feet below. ‘‘ Now turn round and look 
at me—be careful not to slip!” 

There was something curious in the speaker's tone, but 
Medlicote did not notice that ing was amiss until 
turned and saw gee | Yost gazing up at him with a strange 

i in his eyes, holding a pair of revolvers levelled at 


is head. 

“Nice view both ways, eh?” Yost remarked, with a dry 
sort of laugh, that sent a chill down Cyril Medlicote’s spine. 

“ An excellent joke, Mr. Yost, but——” : 

“ Ah!” chuckled the man with the revolvers, “ that’s just 
it—but you don’t quite like it,do you? Makes you feel sort 
of creepy, eh? ther taken you unawares, as it were, 
hasn’t it? Ha! Ha! Ha!” 

Medlicote set his lips tightly. The man was mad, and he 
wes in about as nasty a dilemma as could very well be 

No one but » madman could laugh like that. 

Swiftly he set his wits to work to deal with the 

but it was no easy matter to decide upon a course of 


Behind the tiny patch of rock on which he steod was a sheer 
drop of some five hundred feet, as Yost had said ; in front and 
beneath him was this madman with his two firmly- 


Even if he succeeded in distracti 
attention for a moment or two he would have no‘ time to 


traverse the He decided to temporise. A 
“An ¢@ t joke, Mr. Yost,” he smilingly. 
* T didn’t know you carried those things with you. I hope 
they’re not loaded th Tm not a i ly ous 
man, but such know!” ’ 


queer ents do happen, you 
“‘ Loaded ?”” the other laughed. “I'll show you whether 
they're loaded!" And the next moment he fired one of the 
we in the air. 

( ’s spirits sank, but he did not waver. To show 
the white feather was not in his way at all, and at a moment 
like this it would probably be di us. 

The two men had met at a tourists’ inn in Gloucestershire, 
and had joined forces in some expeditions amongst the wilder 
portions of the Cotswold Hills. liking had been mutual, 
and though there was a considerable disparity in i the two 
had become excellent friends. Until now Yost had appeared 
the very soul of geniality, and on this particular day had been 
in especially good spirits. He had, too, been quite sym 
thetically interested when Medlicote had confided in him that 
he had won the affections of a very charming girl, who feared 
opposition from her father upon the latter's return from a 
prolonged An: tour. 

“Can you guess why I’ve got you fixed up there, Medli- 
cote?” Jeffery Yost asked, a sudden grimness in his tone. 

“ Unless as an alleged joke—no!” was the reply. “I 

resume you have no objection to my smoking whilst we 

one the matter?” And the speaker produced his 
" cigarette case. , . 

Anew entered Yost’s eyes ; possibly he was struck by 
his captive’s coolness. For a captive, under the circumstances, 
Medlicote undoubtedly was. 

“Not at all! Enjoy it, Medlicote, for possibly it will be 
your last!” : 

“T hope not. In what way, may T ask, can I avoid that 
unpleasant eventuality, Mr. Yost?” Cyril’s voice was calm 
ial his hand was steady as he lit the cigarette. 

Mr. Yost’s manner underwent a sudden change. Advancing 
a pace he regarded the younger man menacingly, at the same 
time seeming to tighten his grip upon his revolvers. 

“Very well, as you appear to wish to hasten matters, I'll 
explain without further delay. You've been good enough to 
honour me with your confidences in regard to the attachment 
you allege to exist betwcen yourself and a certain young lady 
—Miss Grace Levett. Of that attachment I have been aware 
for some time. As it happens that I have fully determined 
that she shall bear my name, is it likely that I should stand 
quietly aside and allow you, a new-comer, asit were, to take 
her from me? I have loved her for years—since her child- 
hood, in fact—I have only to ask her to forget you and she 
will do so!” . 

Jeffery Yost paused ; he was still watching Medlicote keenly, 
and the revolvers were still aimed straight at his prisoner's 
head. 

“You? You know Miss Levett ?”’ Cyril gasped, aston- 
ished at the revelation. 

“Certainly. I always speak the truth, Medlicote. I 
euppose you think I’m too old for her to think about—that 
ehe wouldn't look at a middle-aged man, eh? Well, if 80, 
you're mistaken.” Again he paused; it was as though he 
were preparing himself for the casting of his last bolt. 

Cyril's thoughts were curiously mixed. That Jeffery Yost 
was mad he entertained not the as re doubt ; the idea that 
he was mercly playing a practical joke had swiitly become 
dispelled. : 

Tho man’s manner was too grimly earnest for that. The 
question was, how could he escape from the danger that 
obviously threatencd him? He was no coward—far from it ; 
he could have faced death as well as, perhaps better than, most 
men. But there was Grace, whom he loved and who loved 
him—~Grace, who was only awaiting her father’s formal consent 


If you are feeling seedy and by 


A Tale oF a Desperate Venture. 


‘explanation of your conduct ; 


to their engagement before naming the happy day when she 
would give herself to him forever. And as these thoughts 
raced t' bgp rr tartar ai the voice of Jefiery 
Yost—harsh, triumphant, relentless. 

** I give you the choice of three things,” he said. “ Promise 
to relinquish Grace Levett for ever, refraining from giving any 
) jump over the cliff behind you ; 
or be shot dead as you stand. If you go over the cliff the 
verdict will be ‘ accidental death’; if I shoat you it will be 
‘ suicide,’ for I shall take-care to arrange your body so that 
it shall ap that you have killed yourself. i tg you 
just five minutes in whi be ras oe a if you're 
sensible it won't take you long to make your decision. : 
penerin titinus Sloking: "Tbe ought ney snags to hn 

utor without flinching. ught now came 

that Yost was not as mad as he had deemed him to be. The 
determination in the keen grey eyes was not the unreasoning 
obstinacy of a madman; the tell-tale light revealing the 
irresponsible workings of a deceased brain wae not there. 
Jeffery Yost just then was the embodiment of a resolute, 
relentless man, utterly indifferent to the means whereby he 
gained his end as long as he should gain it. 

With. a madman he could have attempted, with a clear 
conscience, some sort of deception, appearing to fall in with 
his demand to relinquish Grace and awaiting his opportunity 
to er him and have him placed under 0 restraint, 
even though such a method of escaping his ger would be 
foreign to his whole nature ; with a man who was sane it was 
different. 


To save his life and win Grace by an artifice when dealing 
with any other than a madman was unthinkable ; to act thus 
would be to ve himeelf a coward, and his head would be 
bowed with shame until the end of his days. 
lit another cigarette, and, with a steady 
the man who stood beneath him. 

“* You have sketched out quite an interesting programme of 

‘Vr. Yost,” he observed. ‘I certainly have no 

i oe eee Seman fo see the girl 

I lové, and neither have I the remotest thought of jumping 

over the cliff. So, under the circumstances, the sooner you 

blaze away and bring this somewhat unpleasant interview to 
@ conclusion, the better !”’ 

The revolvers were still levelled at Medlicote’s head, but 
Yost did not . His eyes seem to be searching the very 
soul of the man he was torturing. He ap to be awaiting 
the advent of some trace of the fear he was unable to detect. 

Three of the five minutes were gone, when suddenly 
Medlicote made a beckoning ure as though to someone 
a short distance down the hill-side to Yost’s rear. Instinc- 
tively the latter tured, _ at the same poms Meore 
took a great leap, springing for a spot slightly to one si 
the man who held revolvers. Yost turned s ly ; one 
of the revolvers clattered to the rocky ground, other 
Gihicalty Keeping hes balance, swong his right arm round and 

i i 1 , BWU i t arm ro an 
ca The formes full on the ak” 
ith a sharp cry Yost fell like a log; his head struck a 
rock, and he lay insensible. 

Medlicote knelt beside the injured man and examined him 
closely. Having satisfied himself that the wound, though 
serious, would not prove fatal, he dressed it as well as he was 
able with the simple aid of a handkerchief. Then, after 
picking up the two revolvers and putting them in his pocket, 
bed ca up the unconscious man and began the descent of 

e hill. 

Yost, though not so big a man as himself, was a good 
weight, and the journey to the farmhouse, where he was able 
to procure @ conveyance, taxed his strength as no athletic 
feat in his college days had ever done. 

* * * 


e s 
The local doctor, who had cycled over from the neighbouring 
age, pronounced the patient to be in no immediate danger. 
But there had been severe concussion, causing a pressure on 
the brain, which would necessitate an operation he did not 
care to undertake. He suggested that Mr. Yost’s friends be 
communicated with. 

But there was nothing in the unconscious man’s pockets or 
about his room that afforded any clue to the name and address 
of any friend. His portmanteau was locked, and the key 
could not be found. 

The earlier the operation was performed the better. 
Medlicote, who in a measure felt responsible for the conduct 
of affairs, offered to journey at once to London and bring 
down Wilmot Bland, the young surgeon who had recently 
leapt into fame through his skill in matters of this sort. Bland 
was a friend of his. 

But he was anxious also to see Grace and discover whether 
she knew anything at all about anyone of the name of Jeffery 
Yost. Medlicote pondered deeply during the journey. 

After seeing Bland, who chanced to be free that afternoon, 
he went on to the Levetts’ house, which was quite near 
Harley Street. He was to meet Bland at Paddington in an 
hour’s time. 

Grace, dainty and happy-eyed, greeted her lover with 
charming surprise. But she swiftly grew scrious when she 
saw his manner was rather grave. 

“ No, dear,” she said, in answer to his query, “ I do not know 
and never have known anyone of the name you mention. 
Why do you ask?” ~ 

With her fair head upon his shoulder he told her ; a puzzled 
expression entered her blue eyes. 

“It’s a funny thing to say, dearest, but I should like to see 
this Mr. Yost. _1’ve an idea—don’t ask me what it is, for if 
I'm wrong you'll never forget to torment me about it. 
How——’ 

‘I know what you mean, Gracie—how can we manage it ? 
Why, I'll run round to Bland and get him to persuade his wife 
erway up a quartette. You and she are very good friends, 

<now.” 


“Tl tell mother and then get ready—shec won't mind, I 


troublea ure upset, Read the novel 
ixpence at all booksellers’. 


re kK : know!” This with perfect. ¢; 
+ 4 fidence in her ability’ to eek cs 


By H. T. WEBSTER WORRELL: 


WEEx EXDIXa 
Mazcu 17, 1910, 


5 ‘ab 
any possible maternal objections, 
ildticote gave her _ Eqnee zy 
and half-a-dozen kisses, eid +). ;, 
bolted full speed for \y",, ; 
Bland’s. : 
s e hd * 


“ He is my father! Whatever does it all mean >” 
As she whupered the startled words to her lover :- 
Levett gazed at the unconscious man with wondering «\ - 
“You will save him, Dr. Bland?” she queried , ., 
earnestly, as she turned to.the famous young specialist. 
“ Yes, I shall save him, Miss Levett. But time isp: ... 
I must ask you all, except Dr. Browne, to leave.” ; 
hour later -he entered the room where Mediico:; | 
remained with Grace and Mrs. Bland. 
“The operation is a success,” he announced, with «.’ 
ification. ‘“ He will not recover consciousness for .. ;,,.. 


a 


on the hills. 
go mine lost his daughter. 2111 jt 

was in this way that he lost her: She was on her honcy 

and her husband, a fine fellow enough in every other way. 14 


hysi acoward. They were staying in the Lake Di-1:i:1, 
so fyi ol out on widens, the boas was upset. ho 
man could swim a little—just to save himself; the 
girl could not swim at all. Mad with terror, he saved hit. 
and let her drown ; subsequent remorse, cost him his sanity. 
edlicote, it made an imprezsioi an 


vowed that m r never marry a nan 
whose fearlessness I hed not proved. 
begn abroad for some time, and 


wanting, tho ”—this with a grim 
ts I for! Your hand, Medlicoi:—1 

of you as 8 son-in-law!” And the bani: uf 

the two men met in a clasp more eloquent than words. 

There was a knock at the door, and a fair-haired, ¢.:in:y 

gure entered. 

“ Father!’ she cried softly. .. 

John Levett kissed her fondly as she bent over him. Thin 

pe obese small hand, and, reaching for Medlicote’s, }:!ad 


“ My blessing!” he said. “TI vowed I would never !ct my 
-_ marry a coward, and—well, I’m here to prove my 
we ! ”» 

A contented smile flickered over his face, and he lapsed ino 


er sleep. 
d-in-hand the lovers crept from the room. 
> | rr 


BUILDINGS THAT EMIGRATE. 


Tus is a utilitarian age, and the march of prose 
often necessitates the destruction of things that ar oll 
because they occupy space that is wanted. Many oj oir 
ancient buildings, famous for their historical association. 
are lost in this manner, and if wealthy Americans hau t!\cir 
way hardly any old houses would be left to us. 

t one time or another millionaires from acro:: '\ 

Atlantic have offered to buy old houses connected sit! 
famous men of past generations, while to our shwine 
others are maintained in a state of repair by the mou y 
subscribed by American visitors. 
* Just over twenty years ago the cottage at Chalfoui ~:. 
Giles, Buckinghamshire, in which Milton took refuse «1. 
the plague while finishing ‘‘ Paradise Lost,” wa: «i !y 
saved at the last moment. Americans were arran.)) . 10 
buy it and take it to the United States, where it wa- 10!» 
re-erected. Fortunately, public sentiment was too ~::«"'-. 
and a fund was at once raised—to which Queen \:.:11.4 
was a contributor—to buy it for public use. 

Now the owners of the ancient Reindeer Inn, 2! !''"- 
bury, have received an offer for the Globe Room. \.° |! 
is to be transplanted to America. The inn itse!f is bc ia +1 
three and four centuries old, and the Globe Roo:: : 4 
magnificent specimen of Jacobean ‘panelling, w!ii!): }- 
ceiling is even more famous. 

Scattered about Britain are several buildings that |. \° 
been moved from their original site. Chelsea will .°" 
rio the re-erected Crosby Hall, lately removed | ::" 

ishopsgate Street, while Temple Bar now form: 
entrance to Theobalds Park, near Cheshunt. 

Swanage rejoices in the possession of the clock !)':' 
that to stand at the south side of London [::\'-. 
while Weybridge Green is decorated with the presc 
the column that stood at Seven Dials up to July, 177°. 


—s to 


THE t but honest young man had bearde! *'.* 
millionaire in his den. 

“* Well,” he said, “‘ I want to marry your daughter.” 

“ Impossible, sir, impossible ! ” pil del the old n.2 
“Why, I would rather give up every pound I have!) 3 
part with my only daughter.” 

“* Oh, very well,” calmly rejoined the diplomatic y«". 
“if that’s the way you fcel about it I won’t be too li: 
on you. Just write me out a cheque for a bun. J 
thousand and we'll let it go at that.” 


by Charles Garvice “A Modern Juliet.” 


WEEK ENDING: . 
Marca 17, 1910. 
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PRIZE MONEY 


UP AGAIN. 


This Week £199 18s. for Picture Couplets. 


’ 


COOSSSSHSSOSOHSSHS HSH OOOOH SO SSOOOSOSOOOO OOO OOOOOD 


THIS IS THE IDEA: 


{In the second column is a picture to- 
gether with the first line of a Couplet. You 
are invited to complete the Couplet by supplying 
another line, the last word of which shail 
rbyme with the last word of the line given. 
We have given you an alternative second 
line just to show you how easy it is. Now 
compose an original second line and send it 
to us under the conditions below. 


49 SOSOS SOOO SE OOOO OOO 
SeSocesooooseoooooooe? 


SOSOSSSSOSOSS HSS HSHSSHSSHSOHSOS SOOO SOOO SOOO OOOD > 


THIS WEEK'S CONTEST. | 

In the next column you will find the first line of | 
a Picture Couplet together with a picture. What you 
have to do is to make a couplet by adding another 
line, the last word: of which must rhyme with the last 
word of the line given. ; 

When you have written your couplet on the entry 
form, fill in your name and address in the space 
provided, cut out the entry form, attach to it a postal | 
order for sixpence, and place it in an envelope! 
addressed to the Epiror, Pearson's Weekly, | 


@ 


Street, London, W.C. 
Mark your envelope “ Parzg” in the top left-hand 
corner, 

All attempts must arrive on or before Thursday, 
March 17th. Those arriving later will he disqualified. | 
Everyone who enters must compete on the-printed entry 
form, and send a postal order for 6d. with it. The P.O. | 
must be made payable to C. Arthur Pearson Ltd., and | 

“& Co.” in the manner | 
; The number must be | 
poe on tho entry 
.O. of higher value 
than one attempt, the | 
should be written on | 


should be orossed 
shown in this example. 
written in the space 
form. Where one 
is sent to cover more 
number of this P.O. 
each entry form. > 


All attempts must be forwarded on the printed entry 
forms or they will be disqualified. 

Of the amount roceived (after deducting ten per cent.) 
three-fourths will be divided amongst the senders of the ten 
lines which are considered to be the best by the adjudicators, 
by whom originality of idea will be taken into consideration. 
If there are more senders than one of a line thus selected 
by tho adjudicators, » tenth part of this three-fourths will 
be divided amongst all such senders. 

Tho remaining one-fourth will be awarded in gifts 
by the adjudicators amongst those competitors whose 
efforts show merit. 

‘The Editor will accept no responsibility in regard to the 
loss or non-delivery of any attempt submitted. 

No correspondence will be entered into in connection 
with the competition, and telegrams will be ignored. 


PRR een ene 


Parks as Big as Provinces have been Set Aside to 
Preserve Rare Animals from Extinction. 


Every day the world is getting more settled, and, as | 
tivilised man gradually conquers the wild places, the 
more dangerous animals are pushed back into an ever- 
tecreasing arca of country, or even exterminated 
altogether. 

The continual improvement in the sporting rifle makes 
hunting more easy, and the increase of railways brings 
the big-game hunter into closer touch with the wilderness, 
80 that it is not surprising that whole races of wild animals | 
are slowly but surely being exterminated. 

So serious has this question of extermination become 
that almost every nation of importance is taking the | 
matter up and setting aside elidie ratte of country, in 
which game of all kinds is strictly preserved and only a 
few shooting licenses issued in order to prevent too great 
an increase of the protected species. 

What Switzerland has Done. 

Switzerland is the latest country to come into lino, for 
it has just been announced that a large tract of count 
at Ternetz in the Lower Engadine has been set aside 
for the preservation of the national flora and fauna which 
are greatly in need of protection. 


The country forms a large square of territory on the | 


Swiss Tyrolese and Italian frontiers, which contains only 
one hamlet and consists largely of primitive forests and 
thickly-wooded valleys traversed only by a few bridle 
paths chiefly known fo the smugglers. 

America was, of course, the first country to set aside 
& reservation, when, in 1872, the Yellowstone Park, 
tituated in Wyoming, Idaho, and Montana, was reserved 
from settlement in order that it might form a huge national 


LPP PIO OOOO ISN IRR RIB NI SN EN ES 


it forme one of 


When to paper the parlour Brown started 
one day 


Example of a second line—not to be weed : 


‘His attempt at the frieze was a frost,” neighbours say, 


ENTRY FORM. PICTURE COUPLETS No. 27. 


No. of Postal Order .ccccecccccscccccescscscsseccssseseececees 


When to paper the parlour Brown started 
one day 


l agree to abide by the decision published in ‘‘ Pearson's 
Weekly ’’ and to accept tt as final, and I enter only on 


this understanding, and I agree to abide by the 
printed conditions. 


Signed ...c0cccccrecrcccceccscccccccccrcccoecscesccessesecscncceeses 


AdGOrOSS secccsvcrscessecescercescecceseocaseccscoecssecesevees cusses 


000 $0000 000 See cee 100 t00 tec eee see ren cus tecaeseesetes Oceccceee . 


Drees 


POOOSOHOOOSHSSSOOSOOOSOHOSH OOS OOO OOOOH OOOOOTOOO 
- < q ‘ : s 


THREE POINTS TO NOTE. 


1. Each week's contest is complete in itsclif. 

2.Each éntry received is most carefully 
scrutinised and considered entirely on its 
merits. The Judges pay no attention to the 
names and addresses of competitors. 

3. Our Contests are conducted on straight- 
forward lines only. No special favour is shown 
to any particular competitor or to any 
particular town or district. 


MOSSHSSOSOSSHOSOHOSSSSOOOOSD 
wccccecocccecososoooe? 


PHOS HHSSSOSHS SSS SS OSOO SSS OSSOSSO SS OOOH SOSOOSHOOOOD 


RESULT OF COUPLETS NO. 24. 


Yer another increase! This week the amount available 
for distribution allows a prize of £15 to each of the senders 


) of the ten lines selected as tho best by the adjudicators, whilu 


£49 18s., is distributed amongst other competitors, whuss 
efforts come next in merit. 

With this week's awards the grand total distributed now 
stands at £5,336 8s.,4d. 

Next week we are hopeful that the prize-money will agaia 
be substantial. F 

In Picture Couplets No. 24, which competitors were asleod 
to complete, the line given was; 


When Mrs. Brown hung up the washing to dry. 


The ten lines selected as the best by the adjudicators 
together with the names and addresses of tho senders, are w 
follows : 

The neighbours with “ slaveys ” could toss their heads high, 

F Hotmas, Claremont, Chelston, Torquay. 

Nezt to cleanliness “ gawdiness” captured the eye. 

W. Mor, 1,323 Dumbarton Road, Glazgow. 

“That quite alters my ‘view’ of my neighbours,” sard I. 

Mrs. L. A. Boycott, 25 Lee Terrace, Blackheath. 

"Twas “all over the parish,” with Brown in full cry. 

D. Costs, 2 Brent Terrace, Hendon. 

* Friends will now find me * out,’ ”’ she told Brown with a s‘7h, 

Mrs. Krxyeir, Gordon House, Horsham. , 

She smiled at “new” things jealous neighbours would spy. 

C. Y. Newsome, Smithies, Heckmondwike. 

“A atitch in time saves rude remarks,” was her s‘yh. 

I. Destey, Holly Green, Upton-on-Severn. 

The flannels were “ worsted,” the wind blew so high. 

Miss H. Toop, 36 Maplethorpe Road, Thornton Heath 
* Glad there's something at none that ‘dries up,” was Brown's 

sigh. 

C. Witurams, 40 Queen Street, Edinburgh. 

She said, “ Even ‘windjalls’ at times make one sigh. 

H. Bisuor, 15 Bonsor Road, Folkestone. 


(List of other awards appears on Page iii. of Red Cover.) 


PROD ARANNARN ANNIE ADA ILIA AER DOLE EEO OTS 


park in which the national wild animals could breed | sanctuary for wild animals. This is the Sabi Game 


unmolested. 

It comprises some 3,348 square miles of land, which con- 
tain ranges of mountains, lakes, rivers, waterfalls, geysers, 
and much natural beauty. Its most celebrated feature, 


Reserve, which runs for 300 miles along the Portuguese 
border. It extends from the Komati to the Limpopo 
rivers, and is about forty miles broad. ‘The warden haa 
under him four white and seventy black assistants, and 


perhaps, is the famous Grand Caiion, and a geyser which | the more rare animals which were being exterminated are 


throws thick mud instead of water. 


now increasing in number. Only a few lions, leopards, 


A few buffaloes still roam its least-visited portions, but | hyena, and wild dogs are shot by the wardens, as if theso 


the mountain lions have almost died out. Elk, deer, 
antelo) 


animals are very plentiful, but the park guards shoot a 


increased to any extent it would be bad for the more 


bear, mountain shecp, moose, and smaller; peaceful creatures. 


South Australia recently set aside sixty-seven squares 


large number of coyotes, as they prey on the other animals. | miles of land at the west end of Kangaroo Island, and, 


| Birds breed in huge quantities, and steps are being taken | according to a larger scheme, some 300 square miles will 
| to encourage some of the smaller and more rare birds by | also be used for the purpose. 
| placing nesting boxes in suitable places. 


Round Mount Kosciusko. 
in the Australian Alps, near the border of Victoria, ons 


Canada possesses a couple of National Parks, a com-j; hundred square miles has been made a game reserve by 


| paratively small one about 120 miles from Ottawa, and a| the Government of New South Wales ; while New Zealand 


much larger one in British Columbia. The former, the | has also reservations. 
Algonquin National Park, is situated between Georgian; One Even Near London. 


Bay and the Ottawa River, and is more than forty miles 
square, most of which consists of small rivers and lakes. 
It is chiefly intended to be a home for beavers and wild- 
fowl, although, of course, a considerable number of the 
larger animals are also to be found. 


Reservations Especially for Bison. 


Then in Lake Superior, four miles from Munggsing, 
Michigan, is Grand Island, containing 13,800 acres of 


woodland, which are devoted to the preservation of the 
local animal and bird life. 
smaller reservations in the United States, especially set 


There are also one or two 


aside for the preservation of the fow herds of bison that 
still remain ; one is at Wichita, Oklahoma, and another at 
Flathead, Montana, but their areas are small. 


, ing a reserve in her East African territories to the south- 


fewer than 30,000 square miles, a stretch of country nearly 
as large as Ireland. 
game is to be strictly prohibited, but it is doubtful if so | 
much territory will be set aside, as it would cost an j 
enormous sum to guard it efficiently. 


‘east of Lake Victoria Nyanza, which will comprise no | 


Within its borders the hunting of 


For the last few years Count Potocki has turned some 
22,000 acres of his estate at Pilaivin, in Poland, into a 
game preserve. He surrounded it with a wooden 
palisade some eight feet high, and within this he intro- 
duced specimens of the European bison and _ natives 
animals, besides some wapiti from Canada, and other 
foreign creatures. 

Even close to London a small wood has been sct aside 
in the Brent valley, where our wild birds and small animals 
can breed without interference. and it is hoped that other 
and larger sanctuaries will be formed in different pavts of 
the country. 

—_— + oe fo 


“Time works changes among the wealthy as well as 
g re A 


Germany is also moving, and there is a talk of establish. | the poor.” 


“T should say so. Nowadays the chauffeur knows 
more fami!y secrets than the butler.”’ 
— § = 

“TI REMEMBER One picture that brought tcars to my 


eyes.” 


‘A pathetic subject, I presume ?”* 
“No, sir; it was a fruit painting. I was sitting close 


The Transvaal Government has also proclaimed aj under it when it dropped on my head.” 


John Strange Winter's brilliant novel, ‘‘Lady Jennifer,” can be obtained from all booksellers for sixpenca. 
earson’s Famous Sixpénny Series. 


Our Courts. 


“A Handy Wife.” 

“My husband is a bozer, and he practises on me,” 
the excuse which a woman offered when charged at Lambeth 
with drunkenness. 

In a Bad State. 

“He was absolutely %j 
Kingston-on-Thames by way 
tipsy condition. 

Brief, but Prolific. 

Heard at the Bangor Court : 

Somnai © Won tmay cen 

“Yes, any amount ; fourteen,” was the quick reply. 

Taking It Cheerfully. 


said a wife 
description of ber husband’ 


smiled. 
“Thank you, my Lord,” quoth he, “when the fields are 
white with daisies I'll return.” 
Curiosity! Thy Name is— 
A woman told the Tottenham i that two of her 


magistrate 
gg ae ree gr a left a couple of large bampers. 
. : “ Have you scen what the hampers contain ? ”’ 


A : “No” 

Meee: “tee a j 

The woman ly said one hamper was unlocked, 
and she had looked in thie one. 

Magistrate : «I thought you did.” 


Incidents Recorded from the Daily Papers that 
have Caused the Courts to Smile. 


, of 2” 

: “I don’t know why I 

so good-looking ?”’ 

Old, Old Story.” 

Bridge Police Court): “He was an 
him” 


should. Is it 


Very Deceiving. 
Cabby (charged with cruelty to his mare) st Guildhall 
Police Court : 
“No wonder I didn’t notice she was lame. Tho ‘vet.’ 
says she is lame in all four legs, so you see that balanced 
it, and I could not very well tell anything was wrong.” 


| told Judge Bacon at the Whitechapel County Coart, when 


« all women think they do,” the j 
| are not proof against the desiguing 


4 


Ween expixc 
Mazca 17, 1910, 


A Slight Hindrance. 
ae pic seopeng geri ok penny alae ecg 
es; or I should be if my husband's fr:: ...; 
were not still li 


A Witness from Afar. 
Witness (in motor case at Richmond receftly): “1 +.; 
(eames starting point and thirty miles a:.)’ 


Following Hie Dear Old Dad. 

A lad of nineteen, at Willesden with |sins 
drunk, said: “ Father is well known bere, and I don’t 11:1: 
I am far behind him.” 


A Revolving Head. 
“Instead of looking first one way and then the «jer 
before crossing the 


road,” said Judge Lumley Smith a: t::. 
City of London Court, “ it is necessary now that one’s || 
should revolve.” 
Last Word Again. 
“Tell the truth, you wicked woman,” said one woman 
to another at Clerkenwell County Court in a judymout 


Second Woman: “Tell the truth yourself.” 

First Woman: “I do.” 

Second Woman: “ You don't.” 

First Woman: “How dare you?” 

Second Woman: “How dare you?” 

First Woman: “I am telling the solemn truth.” 
Second Woman: “So am 1.” 

The contest was put an end to by the judge making an 


ad 


Picture Pars. 


ON GOLF COURSES. 


We carrying his clubs and journeying from one field 
to another, a golfer finds 
4, ex, that climbing over stiles 
* is = most = inconvenient. 
Therefore, the erection 
shown here may often be 
noticed at courses. 
Four pieces of iron are bent 
4 as depicted and secured to 
the ground and the two 
posts. The player can 
simply walk through. 
oases . There is no stile to mount, 
~, and no gate for any 
absent-minded player to 
leave open and allow caiile to wander on, tie course. 
ES 

PREVENTIVE SHACKLES. 

Evzry lightship round our coast is lied with two of 

ligh ge : supp 


here. When the 


tapered pin is driven into each of 
the holes shown in the top sketch, 
is then flattened in the holes, and thus 
broken chain is overcome. 


Picked Pars. 


Liverpool Leads the Way. 

Receptacles are being placed in the Liverpool tramcars 
so that passengers may place used tram tickets therein, 
instead of littering the floors of the vehicles. 

Thrifty Kiddies. 

The annual report of the Yorkshire Penny Bank reveals 
the fact that £75,000 has been saved by child depositors in 
five years, and remains in the hands of the bank. 

In Germany. 
At the Social Democratic agitation at Neumeunster, 


Germany, the other night a workman’s hand was cut off by a | 


policeman as he was in the act of lifting a stone to throw at 
an adversary. 

Banknotes in Wall-paper. 
of burglary against a 


of the alleged of 
- in the kitchen of the 


Motor-car to Fit. 

Mrs. W. Irving Twombly, a wealthy resident of New 
York, will invade Paris, and London soon, in a 
‘ittle moter-car that bas been built to fit her like a tailor- 
made costume. It is 26in. wide and 56in. high, required 
aight months to build, and cost £1,400 complete. Its body 
is of aluminium and glass, with trimmings of silver, and is 
sainted royal blue. : 


witnesses stated that | 


@ | 


AN AUTOMATIC TROUGH. 
A WATEE-TROUGH never empty and never overflowing 


take to return unsuitabie 


should be a boon to agricul- 

rwe turists. This explains 
=> how one can easily be constructed. 
THT Tt i X is a barrel fi with water, the 
H lug driven in to insure it 

being air-tight. W is s pipe which 

supplics the trough, Z, with water. 

Ss Y is a pipe which reaches to within 


a few inches of the bottom of the 
trough. When the trough is empty 
\ air rushes up Y, and water by its 
own weight comes down pipe W. 
When the liquid covers the end of 
Y, the air ceases its action, no water comes down W, and 
the trough cannot, therefore, overflow. 


—_ciom—_ 


STOPS SHOCK, 

Many rifles give a heavy recoil when fired with only a 
normal charge, and even shot-guns often cause incon- 
venience - to the 
gunner. If he engages 

really 


| 


severe! 
The illustration 
‘shows a contrivance 
to mitigate the 
shock. It is an india- 
rubber sheath which 
fits over the butt of 
the gun. Where the 
gun rests on the shoulder, a pad of rubber is 
‘inclosed—shown by the dotted line—and this quite 
| nullifies the effects of the recoil. 


| A Few Items of Fact that Will Interest You. | 


Cold Bath Ajivocate. 
After rushing madly through the strests of Kingston the 
other day a cow jumoed into the Thames. It was guided 
by boats to the landing stage and landed safely. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
The Business Council. 

| Lambeth Borough Council have decided that, if any 
| sweeper in the council’s employ be more than five minates 
| late in commencing work in the morning, he be suspended 
i 

| 

| 

| 

‘ 


for the day. The hour for beginning work is six o'clock. 


Another Repu:ation Gone. 
Modern research has, according to a Colonial Office 
report, proved carrion crows to be disseminators of disease 


instead of useful scavengers, and they are no longer to be 
protected in the towns of British Guiana 


“Delicate Flavour.” 

i _ Some of the members of the Royal Zoological Society of 
Ireland, at Dublin, recently tasted which were laid in 
China forty years ago. ihe eggs had become a sort of jelly 

of a delicate flavour and were pronounced excellent, 


Training British Waiters. 

The Loyal British Waiters’ Society, the aim of which is 
to provide British waiters for every restaurant table, held 
; ite first general mee recently. “We have over 150 
| members,” said an official of the society. “Our is to 
| bring the British waiter back to his old position. A Bri 
| can beat the foreigner in waiting if he is properly trained.” 


@@” Half-a-crown will be paid to the sender of each original illustrated 
Address your envelope to The Page Six Editor, Pearson's Weekly, 


4 


We pay half-a-crown for each accepted picture par. used on 
paragraphs 


this page. We cannot under. | 
unless accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope. 


THE KETTLE TURNS THE GAS UP. 

Tue picture shows a useful form of gas burner ‘0 
those whom work requires the frequent warming 1), 0 
the conten oi 
a kettle o: 
As seen, 
projects uy) 
the ring. .:1 
when a ver! | 

ced on : 

urner. 
depresze: 
ie . , ins ‘ lever, and : 
on main gas supply, which is then ignited {:>. 
by-pass. When the vessel is removed, the ea gore 6 

—_—fo2-——__ 
REMOVING THE BIT. 

DEavGHtT-HORSES often have to be fed wheneve: 2 =. 
page for a short time occurs. But the relish of :.¢ iv | 
would be diminished if the bit remained in their mout! :. 
Time and circumstances would not it of the nia 
being taken off ; besides which it would not be safe. fo: :..2 
quietest beast will 
often bolt if the 
blinkers — 


a 


The pictare shows 
aready way for 
ing over the 


Fok 
A, Fig. 1. The waggoner slips the T-picce throu.’ 


AG. 


to a T-piece, see 
ring, and the bit is iately released, Fig. - 
hangs harmlessly on one side whilst the horse re:'- 
himself. When the time comes to start again, ¢!:< 
replaced. 


Trade in Lambeth. 
A butcher recently stated at a London Court that i: 
had a shop in Lambeth-walk and took £175 to 4. 


Satarday night. 
A Fatal Beard. 

His long beard catching fire in a candle, an cl ><: 
named William Williams, of Boughrood, Eain:.: .... 
received fatal injuries. 

Jewel Robbery with a PicKaxe. 

After breaking a window of a jeweller’s shop at T:;  - 
with a pickaxe, the thief made off with jewellery t> -.- 
valae of £20. The pickaxe was left on the doorstep. 

Water for the Water Kat. 

Whilst the principal comedian in the pantomime =? 
Grand Theatre, Nelson, was singing a comic song, div: ! 
as a water rat, the sound of rushing water was heard. | 
next minute the actors were ing off the ::92”. 


snow’ 
Be Mecite by their friends. 


accepted and used on this 
Street, London, W.C, — 


Complete Short Story. 


TW 


A rresn breeze blew over Dartmoor, lying quiet and peaceful 
and wildly beautiful under the sunshine, which sunshine 
was reflected off a strange looking object lying motionless 
upon ite side upon the moorland. : . 

It was Henry Carton’s aeroplane—a weird construction upon 
which I, uninitiated in the mysteries of the modern art of 
flying, looked with awe-struck but pes uncomprehen 
eyes. It was in vain that its owner inventor 
explained to me with the enthusiasm of « father for his first- 
born the workings of the thing ; to me it was as at the first a 
mere awe-inspiring construction whose very nature remained 


mystery. 
: But, nevertheless, Henry had persuaded me to accompany 
him on a trial flight over Dartmoor, not exactl first 
venture of the machine; for it had borne him hither to this 
rendezvous an hour Frote i pens ig he enprerany al 
had winged his wa: e jons upon seve! 

previous coaadiona? this, peel — be the first time 

hich the “ Condor ” would essa: carry @ passenger. 
“The idee attracted even while stale ed me; I had acertain 
amount of faith in Henry, crank as he was, and the abi 
P 


of flying thro the fresh, keen air at the rate he 
sounded very alluring ; on the other hand, I had no wish to 


take part in one 2f those sensa’ and rapid descents in 
which aeronauts have recently disti ves. 

We had chosen an ideal spot for our venture; not a soul 
seemed atirring on the wide expanse of moorland ; no excited 
crowds w applaud or jeer the “Condor’s” maiden 
ac pipe herr ; all was as lonely and remote 
a3 a 

Many preparations being completed, I ste at last upon 
the aeroplane somewhat gingerly and watched with much 
curiosity and anticipation sf companion’s final movements. 
But even as all was ready, and I waited with sensations 
for the first upward leap into the air, a voice just at my shoulder 
and behind us both made me sn ge 

It was nota t voice, nor st acean to have anything 
pleasant to say, for it desired us in a manner the reverse 
amiable or even polite to “Old ‘ard there! or I'll put a 
bullet through = " 

Carton and 


barrel of @ particularly business-like looking gun held by 8 
: villamous and 


man of 

was an expression of such ferocity and violence on his fil- 
favoured face that involuntarily I shrank back while, with 
sinking at the heart, I perceived that the unwelcome arrival 
was parted tm the ae and unp attire of one of 
His Majesty’s con Evidently he had escaped from 
Princetown, and having by some means or other c ured his 
gun, probably from some farmhouse on his line of flight, was 
prepared to sell his liberty dearly. 

“What do you want, sir?” asked Carton, who, th ry 
crank, is remarkably polite under all circumstances. 
myself, he is somewhat small and none too muscular, and our 
companion’s proportions would not have di an adver- 
tisement for physical culture! Likewise he in his hand 
the all-convincing ment of a deadly weapon. Under the 
circumstances I also found myself wondrous polite. 

“We were just—er—going for a little fly!” I observed, 
with what was doubtless a ghastly grin, “and being in rather 
a hurry——’ 
as Urry,” exclatmed the burly ruffian. “I’m ina 
*urry myself for that matter. , you, does this thi 
he added, turning to Carton with such ferocious su 
that the little man started violently. 


go?” 


broken-in horse living |” 

Carton was riding his hobby now In real carnest, our 
convict friend did not know what he had let himself in for ! 

“ What I claim for her is this,” continued Henry, warming 
to his subject, but he was summarily Loar y a 

“ Stow all that »” commanded he of broad arrows 
roughly, “ what I’m goin’ to do is this. I’m goin’ to board 
this ’ere gee Larges of yours, and you've got to get me 
somewhere w! those bluebottles over there won’t find 
me!” 

He jerked his thumb over his shoulder in the direction of 
Princetown, and even as he spoke there rose on the air the 
distant boom that had puzzled Henry and me earlier in the 
morning. They were firing to warn the neighbourhood of 
the escape of ene of the convicts. 

Henry and I looked blankly at each other, and then at the 
armed ruffian before us. : ~ : 

“ You propose coming with us ? ”’ inquii enry faintly. 

“ T am coming with you,” was the response, delivered with 
brutal resolve. 

ae is only room for—for two,” said Henry 
weakly. 

“ Then this ’ere chap can’t go,” said the convict, indicating 
me with a jerk of his bullet head. 

Henry veered round immediately. The idea of a solitary 
trip into the aerial regions téle-a-téte with the man before him 


did not a) to my poor friend. 
“ Oh! I conldn’t—couldn’t possibly leave him behind,” he 
sald. “I daresay—perhaps we could—er—ma: some- 


y 
how—though I’m afraid I’m not going your way, sir,” with 
a io smile. ee 
“You must go my way,” said the man decisively, sho 
lis way roughly in Westie me. ‘I don’t mind where it {s so 
long a3 it's a fow leagues away from "ere !” 


The Story of How it was Effected. 
. By D. A. CHAMBERS, 


bd We looked at each other 
—? once more, Henry and 
I. fe were certainly two to 
one, but our unwelcome 
passenger had the double 
advantage of very superior 
hysique and—a weapon! 
‘Moreover, he bore unmistak- 


_being able to 


convincing manner. 
seemed nothing for it but to do 
as he commanded. 

The “Condor” took the air 
beautifully under her burden 
of three ; we gained an altitude of eighty or one hundred feet 
rapidly, and, ging for a moment in the clear, keen air, 
v round and struck off in an opposite direction to that in 
we nl beeets gegen 

y tl i rest his gun u is knees in a less aggres- 
sive attitude, and, looking a aad owionsly, hardly seemed to 
know whether to be more relieved or nervous at the strange 
situation in which he found himself. 

a You're sure you can manage the—thing ?”” he Inquired 

Hi 


Tsk good fellow, who seemed to have regained his lost 
enthusiasm and to be quite himself again, answered with 
proud cheerfulness that he had the “ Condor ” urider absolute 
control. Certainly the sensation was delightful, and, under 
any other circumstances, I should have thoroughly enjoyed 
the experience. But the presence at my side of the big burly 
ruffian, with the villainous face and the murderous weapon, 
entirely took away any pleasure I might have derived from 
the “ Condor’s”’ remarkable achievements. 

We glided along easily at a rate which even I knew must be 
considerably greater t it seemed. The ground below 
looked infinitesimally small and distant ; all round us was the 
pure, clear, virgin air, sunshine filled ; the sensation was like 
nothing I had ever before experienced, and under the tonic of 
the atmosphere even our unpleasant companion seemed to 
expand and wax genial. 

‘Not ’arf bad, is it?” he exclaimed, sniffing the air 
vigorously. ‘ You know ’ow to get ’er along, too! I tell 
you what I’ve been thinkin’, You put us down at some nice 
quite little spot, near the coast for choice, you know, and 
= one of you can change duds with me and I'll slope! 

9 ” 


He eyed my fur coat appreciatively. We heard with silent 
proaning, but agreed cheerfully as we saw his fingers linger 
Piney over the gun upon his knees. 

* If they could only see me now !” he chuckled ecstatically, 
referring doubtless to the search party upon distant Dartmoor; 
“* this is the best lark I ever struck!” And he was seized with 
convulsions of laughter, accompanied by alarming internal 
rumblings, which seemed to shake his whole body. 

I almost smiled in company, 80 hilarious was his mirth, but, 
happening to glance up at Henry, I checked my unseemly 
gaicty upon the instant. Our driver wore an expression of 
the keenest anxiety and fear u his features; he was 
down over the lever by which he had hitherto so 


eu ully driven his machine, and seemed to be regarding 
{t with mingled surprise and horror. 
A ifying conviction that something bad gone wrong 


was tovertainty by his quick, agitated words. ‘‘ Some- 
thing’s wrong! I haven't got her under proper contrcl,” he 
said agitatedly, and looked at us fearfully. 

Before I could reply our companion broke in roughly. 

* What's that?” he exclaimed, his face white with fear, 
his small eyes alight with terror and rage. ‘‘ The thing’s gone 
wrong, do you say? Then get it right, can’t you?” 

He handled his gun with such menacing though trembling 
fingers that Haney basvensd to explain. 

It is no use tening me,” he said sadly, “‘ and do not 
allow yourself to be alarmed, my good sir, I beg, for that will 
do no good. It may be all right, but——”’ His words were 
jerked short by a tremendous upward leap of the‘ Condor,” 
which nearly w us all from our seats, and the convict’s 
face turned from white to grey, while his lips were absolutely 
blue with terror. 

“Look out! What are you doin’, you juggins?” he 
cried shrilly ; “ you nearly ’ad me out then! What do you 
mean by bringin’ me sd ere all these miles in the air in a thin 

‘ou can’t manage? Eh? What you do mean, you wick 
ttle varmint, you!” 

His teeth were chattering. he shook an impotent fist in poor 
Henry’s face, who was fumbling vainly with the guiding 
lever, and looking nearly distracted with anxiety. 

For myself I was too frightened to move or speak. I had 
read of the terrible deaths by which rash aeronauts had ended 
their adventurous careers; I knew too well what it would 
mean if we were crashed to earth at our present mode of 
pro we should be dashed to pieces or so frightful 
mutilated that death would be only too welcome. I thin 
my terrified face and ominous silence alarmed our friend 
more than Henry’s words. 

“* We shall be dashed to pieces,” he cried ehrilly, trembling 
like a leaf. ‘‘ Why did I ever see hig or your machine ? 
Can’t you make her go yet ?’” he added to the long-suffering 
Henry, whose face wore a look of hopeless despair and misery. 

‘*T’m afraid not,’ Henry answered, shaking his head, and 
then he looked across to me. “I'm excnedingly sorry, old 
friend,” he said, with tenderness, “‘ to have brought you to 
this terrible end. It is all my fault; I ought not to have 
allowed you to venture, but how was I to anticipate this? 


She has always been under such perfect control hitherto. As 
i is, om afraid the end cannot be far off—she has started to 
lescend.” 


It was even ashe said. The “ Condor,” after one breathless 
moment of motionless balance, sank like a stone, gathering 
impetus every second, while with a yell of sheer terror the 
convict flung himself down amongst our feet, his face buried 
in his hands, uttering dismal howls of terror. 

* You should not have insisted upon coming,” said Henry 
sternly, and, as he spoke, he rapidly seized the man’s discarded 
gun and, with a broad grin, handed it over to me, while he 
winked reassuringly. 

In a moment my dense brain gras 


ped what Henry's quicker 
wits had evolved. a 


The ‘‘ Condor” was perfectly right and 


under complete control! This was Henry’s little ruse to 
the better of our uninvited guest, and a aoe of relict s 
admiration thrilled through me at hs clever movo. 

But still more was to come! I looked down to sco the 
friendly earth rapidly approaching; I could sce a mass of 
dark, gloomy-looking buildings surrounded by high, for- 
bidding wal Henry had surpassed himself; we were 
descending rapidly upon Princetown iteelf ! 

The mirth which seized me at this discovery shook my 
whole body with what the provelling man imagined to be 
ree of terror at my approaching end. Ho only moancd the 
louder. 7 

Having the all-conquerin in my possession, I then 
kicked a roughly desifed hist to a least pretend to die 
like a man. At which he bellowed the more, a spectacle of 
pure and unadulterated terror. 

Our approach was immediately perceived by the astonished 
Princetown authorities, nor, as we skimmed gently down to 
the ground, were the delighted warders long in recognising the 
well-known garb of the missing convict. 

His expression as he raised his fear-distorted countenance 
to find his hated captors surrounding him and a broad grin of 
triumph upon Henry’s face was a thing to be scen but not 
forgotten. 

think it was as well for Henry that I had a firm grip upon 
the gun, for at that moment, as he felt the warders’ grasp 
upon his arm, and realised the extent to which he had been 
duped, he must have seen red ! 
ere was quite a substantial reward for Henry for his 
prompt capture of what proved to be one of the most criminal 
ruffians of the big prison, and my companion’s bravery and 
courage were eee extolled. 

I need hardly add to those who know him that the enthu- 
siastic man spent the whole of that reward upon somo new 
improvement for his beloved “‘ Condor.” 


_— oho —___——- 


MEAN, 

* WHEN I was a boy,” said the man who was wikia he 
prove that men are more mercenary than women, “I had 
a little friend named Willie. Willie appeared one day 
with a fine apple. 

“* Pil give you this apple,’ he said to a little girl, ‘ for 
twenty kisses. 

i The little girl was amazed. That was not at all like 
Willie. Nevertheless, she consented. 

‘“**Shut your eyes,’ said Willie. ‘Sit down here and 
but your eyes, d mind, if you open them the bargain 
is off. 

“ The little girl obeyed, and slowly, very slowly, the kisses 
began to fall upon her lips. One, two, three, four—a long 
pause—five, six—another long pause—seven,—pause— 
eight, nine, ten—intolerable pause, 

“*Oh, Willie, hurry !* 

“*T’'m not Willie.’ 7 

“The girl opened her eyes in astonishment, and drew 
back her pretty mouth from the advancing lips of a 
strange boy, a very common, shabby sort of boy, whom 
she had never seen before. 

““* Why, where’s Willie ?* she cried. 

*** He’s down the street,’ was the reply, ‘sellin’ yer 
kisses for two os apiece. Better shut yer eyes again, 
The next three boys is terrible ugly.’ ” 7 


DONT’S FOR THE AMATEUR 
GARDENER. 


A Few Useful Hints that will Help Your Plants to Thrive, 


Don’ be a sluggard, but be a slug-hunter if you want to 
eradicate this pest. 

Don’r forget the saying that “ One year's seeding means 
seven years’ weeding.” 

Don’r neglect to cleanse a plant because there are only a 
few insects. Do it now. 

Don’r leave seedlings or any plants too thick ; crowding 
does not allow the subject to develop. 

Don’t forget that when you open the window or stand 
a plant in a current of air it dries astonishingly quickly 
at first. 

Don’r fail to read the instructions on artificial manures 
and insecticides carefully, These are often dangerous 
if not properly applied. 

Don’t trammel with your feet when using the hoe, 
and py roll the ground down immediately after 
you have loosened it, 

Don’t sow seeds too deeply. Three times the diameter 
of the seed is ample depth. Much seed is condemned as 
bad when the fault lies with the sower. 

Don’r imagine you can become expert in French inten- 
sive gardening without a lot of attention and labour. It 
wants as much watching as a sick child. 

Don’r apply liquid manure to any plant when dry at 
the root. This is often fatal. And don’t give liquid 
stimulants to a weakling. It is only the strong growing 
plant that can assimilate such food. 

Don’t use the syringe as if you were cleaning windows. 
When the syringe is charged, bey it by short, quick 
strokes. The insecticide gocs much farther, and is applicd 
in the form of spray that is more effectual. 

Don’r use scissors to cut off the bottom of flower stems 
before placing in water. raga d always bruise the pores 
that should be open to allow absorption of water. Uso a 
sharp knife and leave these pores open. Don’t use any 
but quite clear water. Any little particles of matter are 
drawn up the pores by suction and soon choko them, 


Only the best novels by popular authors are published in Pearaon’s Sixpenny Serica. 
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THE MODERN CHILD. 
[Chitdren nowadays object to being scolded by their 
marents.—Daily Paper.) 
I wave a son of eight years old 
Called Tom—-a bonny child ; 
There's just one weakness Thomas has— 
scolded drives him wild. 
If I should say: ‘ You careless lad!” 
He answers fiercely: ‘Chuck it, dad!” 


/ As children go, I freely own 
He is not prone to sin; ‘ 
He does not try to drown 


the cat, 
Like little “ Johnny 
§ 
We seldom gambols in the 


mire, 
And never sets the house 
on fire. 


But still at times, like 
other boys, 
Some mischief he will 
seek, 
+) But even then a word of 
blame 


I scarcely like to 


Weds 
For should I say: ‘‘ Go off to bed,” 
He shies the poker at my head. 


This weakness is a common one 
With modern lads I know. 
They say that nowadays it’s quite 
e natural thing ; and so 
T shall not scold the lad again— 
Instead of that PU use the cane. 


py mr. WALTER GIBBONS. 
(Mr. Gibbons, who ts the youngest of our music-hall 
managers, ts building near Oxford Circus the Palladium, 
which will be the largest variety theatre én the world.) 


I ram« everybody will that one of the most 
marvellous dorcbpacnts of the modern music-hall is the 
way in which the whole world is scoured by a manager 
in order to secure novelties for his patrons. 

This is even more certainly the case when a manager 
fs, like myself, laying plans for a new music-hall on a 
big scale, and he is bound to probe in every corner of the 
world for “turns” that are amusing or strange. 

All over Europe, and in certain parts of the rest of the 
world, there are men who keep in constant touch with 

= every place of amusement in their particular district, and 
who are also in touch with the managers of the leading 
theatres in this country, These agents make it their 
business to discover new and interesting ‘‘ turns ” that 
they think will be suitable for exportation. 

‘The agent is usually a ve clever man, for he has to 
judge carefully and exactly the different requirements of 
the various managers with whom-he is in correspondence, 


My New Arrangements. 

However, not even a theatrical agent is infallible, so 
jn making my arrangements for the Palladium I have 
decided to try o slight variation on the usual en. 
Instead of depending entirely on these agents, I have 
sent out to various parts of the world a number of ial 
representatives, men who thoroughly understand my 
requirements, to see if they can pick up something that 

- may have esca) the keen eye of the agents, and also 
to go through the agent’s stock, so to speak, on the spot. 
hese are my arrangements as they stand at present, 
but as soon as business will permit me, I shall try to get 
away to see if I can myself find anything worth bringing 

over. 

The language difficulty is a rather ticklish busi- 
ness in seeking turns, for it is grecally at the back of the 
world, where some uncouth jialect is spoken, that the 
much-prized “ new thing ” is run to earth by the perspiring 
manager. And although a music-hall manager has to 
know a good deal, the langua and dialects of Asia 
and of the whole of Continental Europe are not usually 
included in his schoo! course. 

Some of my experiences of engaging turns in dumb 
show must have been rather amusing to the onlookers, but 
I confess that the deadly earnestness of the business in 
hand has prevented my noticing the humour of it at the 
time. 

It is very seldom that the “turn,” whether a man or a 


‘ODE TO THE NORTH POLE. 
[A photograph of the North Pole, taken by Commander 
Peary, has appeared in the illustrated papers.) 
Exvstve Pole! who, ’mid your ice and snow, 
For many years at all our efforts laughed, 
You're caught at 
length; by 
Peary you've — 
been pho- 
Tographed ! 


Even the lucky Polar 
Star, which 
shone 

Above your head, 
averted not 
your fate; 

You're “dished” ; in 
other words, 
he’s got you on 

A plate, 


ny. 


Of course, the picture may be Yankee bluff, 

For when he snapped you there were none to see, 
It may be faked ; but still it’s good enough 

For me, 


For you a picture frame I mean to buy, 
And o’er the mantelpiece I'll nail you fast » 
A comfy spot where you'll be warm and dry 
At last, 


objections to coming over to England 


woman, has any 
is thoroughly understood. If there is 


once the project 
any difficulty it is generally raised by friends or relatives. 

T heart of a rather amusing incident in which the agent 
was completely checkmated. During a walking holiday 
amongst the mountains lying between the Lake of Geneva 
and Chamonix, this agent stopped at a little hamlet to 
ask for some milk. While he was resting, he discovered 
that the young girl who served him could “ yodel “ina 
way quite out of the common. To make a long story 
short, he told her he was a music-hall agent and offered 
her rather good terms to and “ yodel” in London. 
She seemed at once delighted and frightened at the idea, 
so he advised her to tell her people of his offer and 
promised to return in a day or two for her answer, 
Checkmated by a Lover. 

When he returned to the hamlet he found that the girl’s 
story of the offer he had made her had not been believed 
by her friends, but he was soon able to convince them 
that he meant what he said. Then fresh trouble arose. 

The girl’s parents were willing enough that she should 
g to London at what appeared to them a princely salary, 

at some of the other girls in the village, consumed with 
ay, hurriedly sent for the girl’s lover from a neigh- 
uring hamlet. He had heaped scorn on the idea from 
the first, but now came the girls to tell him that the agent 
had really come back as he had promised, and to pour 
a his ears a somewhat garbled version of the agent’s 
offer. 

The young man acted with a promptitude that did him 
credit. He set off at once to rescue his beloved from the 
clutches of his rival, and summoned four or five others to 
help him. In a few minutes the agent found himself the 
centre of an angry mob, and when the offended lover 
expressed a determination to duck him in a water-trough, 
he decided to let the young lady waste her “ yodel” on 
the mountain air. 

Another, and a more tragic, story came from South 
America. In a villainous little tavern in the less reputable 

of Rio Janeiro, an agent found one of -the most 
autiful women he had ever seen, dancing to a little 
crowd of human scum. He spoke afterwards with some- 
thing like awe of her 7 and of the grace of her every 
movement, for she dan with a ferocity and a wild 
abandon that dazzled the usually phlegmatic agent. He 


The Bargain Announcements 


made by the principal drapery firms appearing in the 
| London 


| Duily Express 


economical buying. 
Order it of your newsagent to-day. Price One Halfpenny. 


WEEK ENDING * 
Mazcs# 17, 1910. 


We pay five shillings for each accepted set of verses | 


in this feature. We don’t want the sketches. Address | 
your envelope to the Topical Editor, “ Pearson's 
Weekly,” 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 


A HUSBAND’S CONFESSIONS. 
[In the coming season the barbaric splendour whic 
distingus: the dresses of 1909 will be merged into screre 
simplicity.—Daily Paper.] : 
A year ago, when Gwendoline 
A call or visit paid, ; 
In splendour quite barbaric she ‘ 
Was gorgeously arrayed. 


{ Her clothes were 80 


terrific when 
I took her out to dine 
That waiters used to 


faint away 
In nineteen-nine, . 
But Fashion’s voice fe 


has spoken out, 


And Gwendoline to- hag 
day a 
‘| Arrays her _ peerless J = YA r = 
person in / ‘ 
A very different By ro pr: 
way; iy eu s 
In clothes ne io 3 \ i \ 
approved of by SS 
The famous William fay = {| r 
Penn ‘ <a “saad 
(The first of Quakers) she is garbed 


In nineteen-ten, : 


"Tis true that Gwendoline is not 
So B to the eye, 

But then with this consoling thought 
Myself I fortify 5 

When two years hence I square her bills 
ay debta I always shelve), 

I shan’t have half so much to pay 
In nineteen-twelve, 


saw cm within his grasp was a star of the very firs 
magnitude. 

e soon discovered, after five minutes’ talk with her, 
that nothing would please Lola better than to go to 
London, and when once the preliminaries were settlcd, 
she seemed impatient to start. 

The agent himself was so enthusiastic about her pros- 
age that he decided to return himself to England with 

er, and he booked their passages on the next homeward- 
bound steamer. 

It was fated, however, that London should never sec the 
dazzling Lola, The night before they were to sail the 
agent was busy packing, when a ragged boy came to hi: 
room, thrust a paper into his hand, and disappearcd. It 
was a message from Lola to the effect that a man was 
looking for her to kil] her, and that she was hiding in the 
tavern where he had first seen her dancing. 

The agent hurried there at once, but he was too late. 
Lola was already dead. She had been stabbed in t'c 
back by a half-breed whose brother, twelve months before, 
in Caracas, she had killed in a fit of tigerish fury. 

When one meets one of the real “‘ frontiersmen,” so {9 
speak, a man who has been prowling about the bach- 
woods of the amusement world looking for new an‘ 
striking “‘ turns,” he can generally spin you a yarn wont! 
the listening. 

Or areca eer a fit menacermas 


THE MOTIVE. 

THE prosecutor looked, indeed, a pitiable object a:. 
with his head swathed in bandages, he gave eviden’ 
against the man who had knocked him about. When | 
had finished, the magistrate turned to the prisoner. 

“Why did you assault this man ?” 

“ T will tell you how it was,” replied the prisoner affaily. 
“ You see, I am a barber,” 

“Well?” 

“ And this man sells pianos, and breaks up my trade.’ 

“ How’s that ?” 

“ He gets Feoyle to be musicians, and they leave 0: 
getting their hair cut.” 

Case dismissed, 

a 
THE FINALE. 

His aunt was rich and elderly. She had called unex- 
pectedly while he was out, ant his wife was trying to 
entertain her by such methods as she thought to be be:t 
conducive to their future welfare. 

The old lady had recently added a gramophone to her 
establishment, and when she heard that early that mornin: 
her loving nephew had made for her a record of her 
favourite cornet solo she was delighted. 

“ How nice of him!” she said. ‘Can I hear it?” 

“ Well," said her niece, “ we haven't tried it yct, but 
still, I'll put it on. 

It was a pronounced success, and the old lady was 


charmed. 
But her feelings changed when, after the solo was finished, 
the instrument brought out with fatal clearness : 


“Phew! If that’s not good for af extra hundred in 
the old girl's will, ’'m a Dutchman 1” 


The expenditure of sixpence you never will regret, If you epend it on Charles Garvice’s “A Modern Juliet.”* 


WEEK ENDING 


AN AFFAIR WITH PISTOLS. 


“‘Catcm the next boat Folkestone-Boulogne for Paris. 
Instructions on board. Travel alone.” 

Rachel had scarcely recovered from the excitement of 
the Ludini effair when ‘she received this mysterious 
telegram from the Foreign Office. There was no time to 
pack, barely time to rush to the station and catch the 
express. It was done, however, but when the boat left the 
harbour no “ instructions”’ were forthcoming, and the 
steward had no letter or telegram. ee oa 

The crossing was smooth and pleasant, and the boat was 
anything but crowded. Rachel paced the deck from end 
to end, chafing at the uncertainty of things, and looking 
out to sea with eyes that saw not. . 

‘As she stood staring ahead, watching for the first sign 
cf the coast of France, and wondering what her mission 
could possibly be, and if the instructions would be waiting 
at Boulogne, 8 youth of about eighteen, who had twice 
passed her and stopped, touched her gently on the arm. 

“ ey Warrenden?” 

o ves.” = 

IIe put an envelope into her hand and walked away, 
multering “Foreign Office,” apparently desirous of 
wireping observation, for-she did not again see him on the 

poat. 

The envelope was stiff, and contained a photogra of a 
tall, handsome young man in the full dress uniform of 
the Guards, his plumed helmet on his arm and his frank, 
boyish eyes smiling good humouredly. Rachel fell in love 
with him straight away—that is to say, in so far as one can 
thrash up sentiment for a stranger's photograph. 

An Affair of Honour. 

The instructions accompanying the picture were on blue 
Government, and more startling than explicit. 

“Stop du tween Captain the Hon. Harry Boyton, 
son of B— , and Prince Rutzen, as announced in 
cutting herewith form the Post of to-day’s date.” 


“ An ArrarR oF Honour. 

“Our Paris correspondent wires that a dispute at the 
Jockey Club last night ended in an affront being put upon 
Prince Rutzen b arlain the Hon. Harry Boyton, with 
the result that the Prince’s seconds have waited upon the 
Englishman, and “€h8 issue of the affair is shrouded in 
considerable doubt; But great interest is manifested 
because it is known in the English Colony that Captain 
Boyton is reputed the second best swordsman in the 
Iritish Army, while the qualifications of Prince Ratzen 
are entirely a matter of speculation. It is rumoured also 
that the y has intervened without result. It is 
not regarded as any serious breach of honour or etiquette 
for an Englishman to refuse a chall under the cir- 
cumstances, but it is absolutely certain that the duel will 
take place at an early date.” 

The final paragraph in her instructions contained the 
kernel of it all. 

“Tt is feared that the duel will be made the excuse for 
a police raid upon the belongings of Captain Boyton—this 
2wust on mo account take pace You must prevent it. 
[mbassy motor will meet you.” 

_Captain Boyton’s belongings must certainly be of con- 
siderable interest to others besides the English Foreign 
Office. Rachel sank into a deck chair and made a closer 
study of the photograph. For once she forgot her caution, 
and ‘omitted to notice that she was sitting close beside a 
cirl of about her own age. The girl turned, and, seeing 
her neighbour examining a photograph, felt a not unnatural 


feminine curiosity. It was only necessary to glance at 
the portrait and recognise the man. The girl started 
verceptibly, and stared at Rachel almost wildly. She had 


Leen weeping, for her eyes were red, and she held a hand- 
kerchief tightly in one hand. Her face, which had been 


pe bad ushed crimson, and she addressed Rachel very 
sbruptly, 
“ Why have you got my brother's photograph? "’ 


The rather excited and somewhat sudden challenge 
startled “Lady Warrenden,” but she instantly recovered 
herself and stared frigidly. 

wr beg your perdon !” 

“ Awfully if I was rude,” replied the girl, 
hurriedly, “but I couldn’t help seeing that you had my 
brother's photo, and—well it rather startled me.” 

“Then you are Miss Boyton?” queried Rachel sweetly, 


Manow 17, 1910, puts her fortune and her services at the 
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By HOUGHTON TOWNLEY, 


Author of “The Splendid Coward,” “Paul Pry Up-to-Date,” etc. etc. 


with a quick glance at the tear-stained eyes, ¥ JT presume 
you are going over about—the duel.” 

“Yes, yes! But who are you! Are you going, too?” 

The question was asked eagerly, and apparently Rachel’s 
appearaiice was sufficiently prepossessing and her manner 
such ag to assure Miss Boyi,m that her brother's friend 
was a lady. 

“T haven't the advantage of knowing your name,” she 
continued, somewhat lamely, being conscious that her 
manner had been offensive. 

“Lady Warrenden,” replied Rachel, 
mean, “I think we are going over on the same mission— 
to stop this miserable business of the duel, if we can,” 

“Tf we can!—we must, we must. I've tried to get into 


communication with him, but: can’t. All we can hear is 


that no one knows where he is. Duels have to be secret, 

even in Paris. He is keeping away from the police and 

pope men, and letters and telegrams don't reach 
im.” 


““We two must join forces. I’m interested in your 
brother, Miss Boyton, I'm—I’m fond of him! Yet I 
don’t suppose he would even remember my name. It is 
ine a case of—infatuation shall we call it?’? Rachel 
laughed and ehrugged awkwardly. ‘ All the same, I’m 
determined to save him, and I want you to assist.” 

“Oh yes, yes, tell me what I can do.” 

: ‘d Iam in a with erga gr ccotyled bebe 
end me a motor and put people at my di to he 
me find out the truth. He must be found and penucntad 
with. You, as his sister, should do that—I will remain 
in the background.” * : 

“Who is Prince Rutzen ?” 


“That's splendid! How good of you. I was feeling 


so wretched and helpless, but you’ve given me hope. 

“Tell me more about your brother—all there is to know. 
Who is this Prince Rutzen? ” 

“T never heard of him.” 

“Do a know anything of your brother's life in Paris— 
where lives—how he lives? 
establishment, or live at a hotel?”’ 

“No, he has a suite of rooms off the Place Vendome. 
He is often in Paris. In fact, he never goes anywhere on 
the Continent without a visit to Paris first. He loves the 
piece, and speaks French like a Parisian. Mother was 

rench—the Countess Buveau, you know.”’ 

“Tell me more. By the time we reach Paris I want to 
know everything. Then I will tell you my plan.” 

“‘T will do anything, anything,” cried the girl, eagerly, 
and commenced @ long and rather disconnected story of 
her brother's life, 

e e e ° e 


At the Gare du Nord a motor-car from the Embassy was 
waiting for Rachel, and she entered it as though it were 
her own, congratulating herself that, at the outset, she 
bad happened upon the very link needed to connect her 
up with the entourage of Captain Boyton 

The two girls were i 
other, and their plan of action was already determined 
upon. Miss Boyton was to put up as Rachel’s guest at 
the Hotel Bristol, and, after arranging about rooms, drive 
round Paris in the Gar, calling on every relative and 
friend who might give her a clue to her brother's where- 
abouts—even calling at his club. 

On the way to tel they stopped to buy~a news- 
paper at a kiosk, for the word “ Duel’ caught their eyes 
on the contents bills. 

_ The journal announced that there had been a little hitch 
in the arrangements for the meeting between Prince 
Rutzen and Captain Boyton, owing to the fact that the 
young officer, being the challengej party, and given the 
choice of weapons, had chosen pistols. This was, how- 
ever, merely rumour. It was quite certain that the duel 
had not pa pry and the Prince had declared that it 
certainly would not come off to-morrow—a statement to 
be received with suspicion, and probably only a ruse to 
put the police off the scent. 

Detectives at Work. 


Various places were mentioned as the probable scene of 
the meeting—the Bois, the racecourse at Longchamps, and 
a certain school of féncing, the whereabouts of which was 
not disclosed. 

The anxious sister's grief broke out afresh, and Rachel 
caught a little of the infection of terror. A duel with 
pistols was no mere formal affaire d'honneur. 

The ladies installed themselves at the Hotel Bristol, 
Lady Warrenden engaging a luxurious suite, thereby 
rather impressing the Hon. Miss Boyton, who had, so far, 
imagined she was taking the lead while allowing her friend 
to be graciously interested in handsome brother Harry. 

The day was greying when Miss Boyton set out on her 
round. Soon another motor-car appeared for Rachel, as 
if by magic, after a conversation on the telephone. She 
made no attempt to call at the Embassy—the telephone 
served her purpose better. As “ Lady Warrenden”’ she 
requested the services of an extra car and three detectives 
to assist in the search for the missing Captain. 

They sent her two very French-looking Englishmen, of 
the half-bred type which Paris seems to produce purely 
for the convenience of visitors, and one very English-look- 
ing Frenchman, who spoke Englisli badly. 

‘With these official runners at her beck and call Rachel 
set to work in earnest. 


feeling a little 


Does he maintain an 


instinctively “drawn to each 


The men were sent in different directions to gather 
clues and discover the place chosen for the duel; but they, 
were quite unsuccessful. . 

Miss Boyton was more fortunate. | From a_ friend 
residing in the Champs Elysées she elicited the vital fact 
that it wag a case of cherchez la femme, the lady in the 
case being none other than Mile. Du rd, a second-rate but 
popular actress, whose name the Prince had mentioned 
slightingly. The Captain, being in love with the lady, 
defended her good name, and a blow was struck in anger, 
resulting in the challenge. The duel had not yet taken 


lace. 
a With this much they were obliged to be satisfied for the 
night. 
n the morning the runners were immediately dis- 
atched to discover the whereabouts of the actress, Miss 
Boyton meanwhile remaining a passive observer of Rachel's 
business-like conduct of the investigation, . 

“What a mind you have,” she cried, ‘‘and to think 
that you are doing all this just because of a romantio 
attachment for my brother, to whom you have uever 
spoken.” 

“ M— es.”” . . . 

Rachel emiled and sent Miss Boyton off again in the 
motor to continue her search for her brother, but in reality 
to get rid of her while she waited anxiously for the 
arrival of the man who had gone to find Mlle. Du ard. 
‘At. twelve o'clock the English detective arrived wit the 
news that the lady was rehearsing at the Ambigu that very 
afwenpon, and would probably. leave the theatre about five 
o'clock. . 

Rachel get out immediately for the Ambigu, and. her 
assistants were set to watch for any visitor to the lady. 
If Captain Boyton should put in an appearance he was 
to be accosted and Tn | of the presence of his sister 
in Paris, but no mention was to be made of anyone else. 

Rachel walked up and down in the nei shbourhood of 
the stage-door, determined. not to lose sight of the lady 
even if the Captain‘did not arrive; but if, on the other 
hand, he did put in an appearance, she had resolved on 
a bold plan, nothing leas than to accost him and offer 
her car to convey him to his sister, who was in a state of 
nervous terror at the Hote] Bristol. 

Then, with the assistance of the detectives, she roposed 
to drive him into the country, where he would be detained. 
in spite of all protestations, in some out-of-the-way village 
until after the time appointed for the duel. It was not 
very easy or very practical, but it was the only plan she 
could think of at present. It would have to be done on 
the authority of the British Government, and ‘‘ hang the 
consequences.” 

The actress was the first to appear. She left the theatre 
hurriedly, and closely veiled. Her identity was indicated 
to Rachel by a sign from one of her men, and ehe followed 
close behind. 

The Meal for Two 


Mile. Dupard did not go far. Ter destination was a 
quiet little restaurant in the Rue Verry, where she slipped 
out of sight so quietly and unobtrusively that, Rachel 
almost missed her. She saw her go upstairs, and promptl 
followed her into an upper room, which was set out wit 
many little tables ready for the evening meal. 

Only three people were there, an old gentleman at the 
far end, a waiter, and, by the most amazing luck, Captain 
Boyton himself. He was quietly dressed in a suit of dark 
clothes, with a gs ane necktie, and evidently desired 
to escape notice, He was expecting the lady, and greeted 
her quietly, though tenderly, and made way for her at 
his little table with a stealthy glance at the other 
customers. 

The waiter did not bother them. The two sat opposite 
one another, with their elbows on the table, leaning 
forward, and talking animatedly in French, but in an 
undertone, 

Rachel had planted herself two tables off, with her 
back to them, but just near enough to hear a little. 
Having spent two years of her schoolgirl life in Belgium. 
she was no stranger to the French language, but she failed 
to catch more than a few words, Realising that she was 
wasting time, she turned. boldly round to ike couple, pre- 
senting a worried face and asking in broken French, 
badly pronounced, if either of them spoke English. 
Captain Boyton at once replied in her own tongue. 
“Oh, thank you, thank you. It is very kind of you. T 
can’t understand a word, and I really don't know how to 
order what I want—and I’m so hungry. Would you mind 
asking the waiter to get me some tea and poached eggs oa 
toast?” 
“ Delighted to be of service.” 
‘So sorry to trouble you.” 
“ No trouble at all. Garcon.” ; 
The order was given, and the waiter rushed downstairs 
to attend to it. chel warmly thanked her compatriot 
and turned to her table, apparently busying herself in tha 
pages of an illustrated journal. 

he couple behind her, now feeling free of eavesdroppers, 
spoke freely and loudly in the French tongue, and Rachel 
heard every word. 

“You quite understand,” the young man was saying. 
“ The fellow maddened me, he’s no swordsman, and when 
I got hig challenge I knew they would say that it was 
an unfair encounter, for I'm as well known as a swords. 
man in Paris as in London, whereas the Prince is——" he 
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shrugged significantly. ‘ Tha!s why I chose pistols, and 
from what I hear it is very probable hell cry off 
altogether.” 

‘But if he shouldn't? Ob, if he shouldn't? ” 

“* Well, then—I may be kill.” . 

And all for me! Oh, I wouldn't bear it. Mon bon 
ami, I couldn’t bear it.” 

‘Don’t unnerve me, Francine.” 

‘Ig there nothing I can do—nothing?” ; 

‘Nothing, nothing. A woman mustn't interfere in a 
thing like this. But there in one thing, chérie, I want 
you to do if the worst comes to the worst—something 
very important. Seé here.” 

There was a rattle of keys as he placed a bunch on the 
table. Rache) glanced into the wall mirror opposite and 
saw his detach one. 

“This is the key of my fist. Old Perry, my servant, 
is there on guard with orders not to let a soul pass the 
door. The police are bound to be on my track now that 
the story of the challenge has gone abroad, but I daren’t 
risk allowing anyone to enter—except you, Francine. 

He lowered his voice a little, but Rachel could still hear. 

“I have some documents there which must go to 
London, which would have been there by this time but 
for this infernal scoundrel. I got them in Berlin and was 
going home vid Paris to avoid suspicion. They are Govern- 
ment dispatches—I can’t explain more. I daren’t have 
them on my person in case anything should happen—and 
I daren’t leave them there for the same reason.’ 

For Love of Him. 

‘Yes, yes, I understand,” cried the woman, eagerly, 
(Rachel t ht a little too eagerly). 

“Use that key—but only if I’m killed, or badly wounded 
you understand.” 

** Ah, oui. Where are these papers? ” 

He entered into a long description of his rooms, and of a 
certain drawer with a false bottom, underneath which 
would be found the packet. This, for love of him, she 
must secrete about her person, or convey to the hands of 
one of his relatives, who would, in the event of disaster. 
be certain to come to the French capital. : 

It wag all very Roomy, and Francine Dupard wiped her 
eyes epeatedly. whole scene was followed by Rachel 
in themirror, which showed also that the lady's grief was 
not very real, : 

‘Well, there is the key,” said the young man, handing 
it over. ‘‘I’m at the old place near the Louvre—until 
this is over one way or the other.” 

A look of triumph flashed into the face of the French- 
woman. Everything she did was out of key. Her grief 
was too extravagant, her recovery too sudden. 

The waiter now d with Rachel’s order, and the 
couple behind her dropped their voices lower. Twenty 
minutes later they exchanged farewells, the lady gesticulat- 
ing a great deal as she prepared to depart. 

“‘T shall leave in a few minutes,” the young man 
whispered, as he accompanied her to the door, “but if 
you think you are being watched, don’t wait for me.” 

A German Pilot. ; 

Rachel rose quietly and went swiftly down the stairs, 
overtaking the actress as she hailed a voiture. After 
casting a hurried look back at the door of the restaurant, 
Mile. Dupard gave the driver the address of Captain 
Boyton's chambers. : 

“ She's got his key—she’s going for those papers.’’ 

Rachel hailed her own car, which was waiting a few 
doors down, and was at once thrown into a fever of excite- 
ment and uncertainty. Should she wait for the Captain 
or follow the woman on chance? 

One of her watchers rushed to open the door of the car, 
and as she stepped in she whispered hurriedly. 

ot Capenin Boyton is upstairs in that restaurant. Shadow 
him. n’t let him out of your sight. 
where he lodges to-night.” _ 

The man grinned, and at once evinced great interest in 
the window of the restaurant. Rachel followed the actress. 

There was no saugee any mystery. The duel was most 
probably a put-up thing; and this Frenchwoman, instead 
of being in love with Captain Boyton, was only playing a 
game. She had been the excuse for the quarrel by Prince | 
Rutzen of the German Embasey, who had obviously become | 
aware of Captain Boyton’s secret mission in Berlin and 

| 


si ni ann I! 


Telephone me 


Paris. 
“1 am Captain Boyton's sister." 

The actress descended quickly when she arrived at 
Boyton’s flat, and passed swiftly up the stairs. Rachel 
was not far behind, creeping with cat-like tread. She 
heard the key turn quietly in the lock, and saw the 
traitress enter. The outer door was left open, and the 
intruder listened before actually disappearing within. She 
was uncertain whether the i 
of the manservant. 
no sound could be h 
of interruption. 

Rachel followed boldly, just in time to see a door at 
the cnd of the corridor open and the figure of Francine 
Dupard pass through, her figure clearly outlined against 
the light of a window. The door half closed behind her, 
and Rachel moved silently down the corridor, 

Another door opened now, and the sleepy manservant, 
who had been in the kitchen, became suddenly aware that 
the front door was open. Then he saw Rachel. . 

‘Stand aside,”’ she whispered. ‘‘ I am Captain Boytsn's 
sister. A strange woman has gone into that room. She 
has let herself in with my brother’s key.” 

Tt. was the only way to keep him quict. 

The man was so astonished that he stood back and 
allowed her to go to the-door of the sitting-room. where 
she peered through, watching the thief. She signed to the 
man to keep still. Mlle. Dapard had gone with unerring | 
instinct to the right drawer, and, after much fumbling, | 
secured the papers, 


Making a sign to the soldier valet not to appear. Rachel 
quietly slipped in after the traitress and closed the door | 
behind her with a slam. 


“ Mon Dieus"™ 


place was empty or in the care 
Apparently the flat was empty, for 
ene. All was deathly silent—no fear 


A long train journey nevor wearies If you're reading one of our 
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| I could, of course, easily 


Mile. Dupard turned a white, scared face, and stuffed 
the stolen papers into the bosom of her dress, 

Without uttering a word Rachel stepped forward and 
snatched at them. The Frenchwoman was too startled to 
make any effort at self-defence. She uttered a little 
scream and fell back a step, but further retreat was barred 
by the writing-desk behind her. ; 
“Thief—traitress! How dare you touch my brother's 

ts?" 

“TI have his commands. You, his sister? Ah, I 
recognise you now—you were in the restaurant—ma foi! 
the woman who could not speak French. Bah, you are 
noWWithoat st . Rache] opened the door 

ithout stoppi to argue, che e 
haughtily and ae to the corridor where the valet stood 
in the doorway. 

‘* Conduct this woman to the street, Perry, and be care- 
ful that she doesn’t steal anything on the way. . 

The actress, dreading to be recognised, drew her veil 
more closely about her face, and, with an assumption of out- 
raged innocence, swept out of the flat, Cag Bg ig by 
the old servant to the head of the stairs. The key was 
left in the outer door. This Rachel confiscated ard gave 
to Perry on his return, 

‘¢ My brother's key,” she said, and calmly left the 
building, with as much dignity and deliberation as she 
could command, but tightly hugging her precious bundle of 
dispatches. : 

he had scarcely been gone five minutes when two men, 
who introduced themselves as officers of the French police, 
appeared at the door of the flat, and forced their way 
in the moment it was opened. ‘The astonished manservant 
was ready for anything after this. He weakly succumbed. 


Short-lived Elation. 


They asked to see Captain Boyton, and on being 
informed that he was not in Paris, laughed derisively. 
Perry now endeavoured to bar their path, but he was 
pushed aside, overpowered, and quick handcuffed. A 
whistle brought a third man on the scene. _ 

After assuring themselves that the Captain wae really 
not there, they ransacked the place for an hour or more, 
and the third man, whose French was very guttural, uttered 
frequent oaths in the German. tongue. At last they 
retired, evidently disappointed, and left the handcuffs 
behind them on the wrists of the astonished valet, jeering 
at him as they went. 

“Well, this is a rum go,” growled the old fellow, survey- 
ing his manacles, “ but I ain’t going to leave the flat. The 
Captain said I wasn’t to go outside the door, and I ain't, 
police or no police. This comes of fighting duels.” 


The evening papers announced that the duel was ‘‘ off.” 
The Prince had handsomely apologised—to the lady. Con- 
sequently, Captain Boyton came to life again in Paris 
Society, and drove home ncoompenied by some friends. 
His elstion was short-lived, and his dismay at finding his 
valet in handcuffs was almost comic. 

‘What the——” 

“Ladies been here, sir—your sister——” 

“ My sister?” 

“And the police, sir—searched everywhere.” 

The young man dashed to his writing-desk and to the 
secret drawer. A howl of rage escaped him when he found 
the dispatches gone. 

At this very moment the door bell rang,’ and Perry 
admitted another lady, opening the door awkwardly with 
his handcuffs on. 

‘*T am Captain Boyton’s sister.” 

‘*What, another?” he gasped, holding up his manacled 
hands. ‘‘ Captain, Captain!” 

The young man came rushing out of the room. 

‘It's all right, Harry—it is really your sister this time. 


| I’ve brought back your dispatches.” 


“You?” 
. And there is a lady below whom you must thank 


‘for aly, See back—-for saving you.” 


“Mile. Dupard? ” 

“No, that was the person who trjed to steal them. 
is just a wretched spy. 

“Lady Warrenden?”’ 

He understood the significance of that official name. 

‘* Gee whiz—Scotland Yard! What an ass I’ve been.” 


(Next week: “The Condemned Twenty.”) 
een I Gite ne ee 


‘* How long is it going to take to get through this case ?? 
asked the man who was under remand for housebreaking. 

“Well,” replied the young lawyer thoughtfully, ‘ it'll 
take me about three weeks to get through with it, but I’m 
afraid it’s going to take you about five years.” 

—_—+4—2__ 

“Yes, I went fishing yesterday,” began the man who 
tries to be original. ‘‘ Luck? Well, a little. I caught 
two fish. One was three and a half inches long and the 
other two inches.” 

But was he believed ? No! After he passed on some- 
one commented : 

“‘ Bet he didn't get a bite.” 


> f<__.- 


MUCH TOO SMART. 

Wisx1xc some bushes removed from his garden; a gentle- 
man instructed his gardener to pull them up by the roots. 
Some time afterwards he went into the garden and found 
the gardener digging trenches round the bushes, 

““Why, George,” he said, “you must not dig round 
those small bushes in that way. I am sure you are strong 
enough to pull them up by the roots.” 

“Oh, yes, sir,’ replied the gardener; “I’m strong 
enough, but I must dig a little before I can get hold of the 
roots. If you'd told me to oe them up by the branches 

ve removed them without 


! She 
My friend is Lady Warrenden.” 


Novels, at all bookstalls. 


Queer Medical Experiments are being Made Every Ca, 
to Discover Remedies for Little-Known Disearcs. “ 
Few people have any idea of the never-ending <-:'-: 
of experiments carried out in our hospitals in order ;., 
discover the best methods of combating disease au! 
find out the causes of practically unknown complaint:. 

Our doctors, young and old, are submitting thems: |. . 
to different treatment day after day, so that the sutle:;.... 
of humanity may be rendered !e3s acute. 

Most people have heard of the deadly caisson d!.: 
that carries off many workmen who are engaged in : - 
structing tunnels under rivers or building the piers c: , 
bridge. 

A caisson is a cross between a diving-bell and a sce! /ox o! 
a “tube.” When a tunnel is being driven underic.:', 
a river the water percolates into the workings, and in 01. 
to prevent this the head of the tunnel consists of a cai--:.., 

This is very similar to the railway “ tubes” whi-|) : « 
all know, but the front of it is divided from the rest | a 
thick iron air and water tight wall. Air is pumped in‘o 
this front chamber so that the extra pressure keeps 1). 
water out, and in this compressed air the men work. 

In Danger of Instant Death. 

If the men came from this chamber directly into t'> 
ordinary air the difference in the pressure of the atmosj,)«, - 
would cause bubbles of nitrogen gas to form in their \ci:<. 
and these would be carried to the heart and cause in<ta:) 
death. 

In order to prevent this, a second chamber is «cn. 
structed between the caisson and the open end of ir 
tunnel. When a shift is to be changed the new gang o‘ 
workmen enter the outside chamber, or air lock as it is 
called, and the door is closed. Then air is pumped 
into this gradually, so that the men may become wil 
to the difference. 

At length the same pressure is reached as that within tlc 
caisson, when the door between the two is opened and t}r 
fresh men go into the caisson, while those to be relieve! 
come out into the air lock. 

As soon as the door is shut the pressure of air in the Jo. 
is reduced gradually. In the caisson itself, the press 
may be as much as thirty pounds to the square inch. jus: 
double the ordinary atmospheric pressure. At iis! 
the pressure in the air lock is the same, and is then reduced 
by a few pounds. After a comparatively long wait tie 
pressure is once more reduced, and again there is a wai. 
until at length the normal atmosphere is reached. te 
door to the open air is pushed aside, and the men come oui. 
Fitted Up With a Telephone. 

In spite of these precautions it has happened tl:at men 
have died, and in order to study caisson disease ar {!n'! 
out the best methods of reducing pressure in order io 
prevent fatal results, a perfect caisson has been ci. 
structed in the London Hospital. Members of the meii .| 
staff immure themselves in this and make notes of thivii 
feelings, while different methods of keeping the air pure 
are also tried. 

A telephone has been fitted up so that the man inside: in 
communicate with his fellows. and an electric lamp gi."< 
light. The caisson is entered by means of a mano: 
which can be made air-tight, and the pressure is incica-::! 
by a gas-engine working an air pump. 

Already valuable results have been obtained, and i: :: 
hoped that tunnel workers will soon have less reason io 
fear entering caissons. 

Altogether, it seems that in the future compres:<d ‘it 
will be of considerable service to the physician, We 1! 
know the use of the bronchitis kettle, and now a Ger. 
doctor has constructed an apparatus in which compres:¢'l 
air is utilised to vapourise medical substances. 

Patients undergoing treatment for their respiratory 
organs are conducted to special rooms called inhalatoriiin'< 
With the exception of the face they are then covei. ! 
with a waterproof cloak. In the centre of the room i: °" 
apparatus which resembles a porcelain bow] in whic! is 
the medical preparation. Several little pipes may be <0 
projecting just above the surface of this. 

To Seat Four Patients. 


When all is ready compressed air is pumped t!:ro::.." 
some of these pipes, which are so arranged that this foi: 
some of the liquid out of the tiny nozzles in the form «: 
vapour. By the peculiar arrangement of the )j'"° 
and nozzles the liquid is so comp etely vapourised 1: 
it becomes part of the air, and the patient can breatlic i! 
into the remotest corner of the lu 

At a big London hospital ordinary compres*¢) 
alone is now being used for the treatment of certain !::::~ 
diseases, chiefly bronchitis and asthma. 

An air-tight room of iron plates sufficiently larze ‘9 
contain four chairs and.a table has been constructcd. 

Four patients enter by means of an air-tight dor. 
which is closed and air pumped in by means of a ste 
pump. The pressure is very slowly raised until it amoun + 
to twenty-five pounds to the square inch, about ten pov?" 
above normal. It is kept at this pressure for about 1"! 
hour, and is then permitted to escape slowly. 

Altogether the treatment lasts two hours, and a co:" * 
consists of about twenty-five, the treatment usu 
being taken three times a week. 
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¢ boy’s attention, if he to play it even moderately 
LP* sx f 5 


ires 
well. For tip-cat is a dificult game to master. So muc 
so indeed that the proper control of the “ cat ’—which 
is arrived at by causing it to leap but a little way and 
Every Pavement Game has a 
Season to Itself, and at Present 
Tops are all the Rage. 


of his playmates, who with furious rushes try their hard 
to get at him and drag him down from his edlestal. = 
ch is the calendar of the pavement, as marked by 
the games that are played thereon at certain fixed seasons. 
But besides these there are certain other games that are 
nearly always “in.” They are played practically all the 
year round, that is to say, subject only to the condition ! 
that it does not rain. 

Tag is one of these hardy perennials. So, too, are 
various nondescript ball games, compounded apparently of 
about equal parts of cricket, football, and rounders. And 
skipping the rope may also be classed in the same category, 
bes pose as it does with the first bank holiday of the year, 
and lasting until the winter is well advanced. 

Also, from early March till late October, quiet-loving 
children may be found assembled in little groups on door- 
steps, pleying with five little stones the old, old game of 
knuckle-bones, a game that under the name of astragals 
was played by the ancients when the pyramids wero 
young. 


then ei any, Bieler swinging the stick—is seldom 
achieved by boys until they fae grown too old to play 
tip-cat any longer. 

Leapfrog is a summer game, and comes in with the 
summer solstice, but it attains to its greatest vogue 
towards the end of September, when it as suddenly 
ceases. -the-Garter is merely a variant of the same 
game, and is played at the same time. Overing the Posts, 
now nearly forgotten, because there are so few posts left, 
is another brand. 

Marbles and Hoops for Winter. 

Hopscotch is played in July and August, but especially 
in August, when every city street and square is chalk- 
marked with strange diagrams. Of these, the one shaped 
like a church window, or a long arched door, is the oldest. 
It can be traced back for over two thousand years. The 
“ whirley,” as children call the circular hopscotch diagram, 
is a comparatively modern innovation. 

The first rains of autumn wash the pavements clean 
of the eg e chalk-marks, and at once marbles and 
hoops make their appearance. Trundling the hoop is, 
however, a more or less solitary form of sport, and ao 
on that account seems to be losing favour amongst the 
rising generation. 

Marbles, on the other hand, still hold their own, and 
are frequently played right up till Christmas, or even a 
little beyond if the weather be at all favourable. The 
games lack variety, however, compared with those in 
vogue twenty or thirty years ago, and the very marbles 
themselves suffer from the same complaint. There are 
very few alley-tors to be seen in the streets to-day, while 
the still finer varieties in stone and glass and in coloured 
and streaky marble are altogether absent. 

When the cold weather sets in, as it not infrequently 
does, early in December, there begins to be played quite 
laste till the end of June, and is played everywhere with ; a little batch of games involving violent physical exercise. 
a vim and vigour that takes. no heed of consequences, | Of these, prisoner's base and hockey seem to be the chief 
a fact to which many an unwary adult pedestrian can | favourites. Also, wherever a of gravel has been 
testify. ti , there will be found a boy on ao it shouting 

The reason is that the game is one which requires all a ra m the King of the Castle,” in mock defiance of a crowd 


Tne time of tops is at hand. In the course of the 
next few days, if not now, for it depends somewhat on the 
weather, you will find boys spinning their tops for all 
they are worth in every quiet by-street and on every 
piece of waste ground. 

For top-spinning is the first game of the year to be 
“in” amongst that large class of urchins whose play- 
ground is the pavement. 

January is “‘ gameless,” or very nearly so, the strects 
being then usually too cold and cheerless even for the 
shildren. But late in February, or very early in March, 
there are generally some few mild days, a foretaste of 
the coming Spring; and then, with one consent and as if 
by order, out come the tops. 

By what strange freemasonry of childhood the marvel 
fs accomplished no man can tell, but just as the crocus 
flowers, 80, simultaneously, all over a vast area, beginning 
with a single day, “‘ tops is in.” 

Tip-cat Takes the Place of Tops. 

Peg-tops come first, and two or three weeks later the 
whipping-top has a brief but glorious reign. Whipping- 
tops require so much whipping to keep them going, 
involving such continuous and violent physical exercise, 
that they are peculiarly suited to the nipping weather 
pees anes with the east winds of late March and early 
April. 

With the disappearance of April, however, all tops 
also disappear, and tip-cats take their place. Tip-cat 


—— ie 


First VENERABLE Man: “I met old Bill James just 
now, and he had the assurance to tell me that he felt as 
fresh as a two-year-old.” 

Second Venerable Man: ‘‘ Probably hc meant a two- 


year-old egg.” 
ae De - 


IT SEEMED QUEER. 

A Poor woman, who kept a shop in a Northern village, 
and who was troubled with a husband who could scarcel 
be considered a credit to the family, one day found herself 
a widow through the sudden demise of her spouse. 

A lady who frequently made small purchases at the sho 
called to see her and to offer her sympathy, though well 
knowing that the man’s death must in a certain sense 
come as a relief, as the wife had often suffered from his 
violence. 

She was not, however, quite prepared for the stoical 
way in which the widow took her bereavement. 

the lady : “ I am sure, Mrs. Green, you must miss 
your husband.” 

“ Well, mum, it do seem queer to go into the shop and 
find something in the till!’ 


LONDON ‘BUSES FOR TURKEY. 


A company has been formed for the sole purpose of supplying Turkey with London-built horse-omnibuses, which are to run mainly in the streets of Constantinople. 
Our artist suggests that our ’bus-drivers might also find situations in anlage ays he pictures a few sights that may be seen in Turkey once the vehicles are 
: P se hire 
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THEY MIGHT FEEL a i 
PE S INA CORGEOUS TURKISH i LIA 
RHAPS_ LONDON: 
OLD BUSMEN CAN GET || UNIFORM, 


‘UKE THE ENGLISH 


LADY WOUL' OUBT GIVE. 
THE CONDUCTOR A BIT OF HER MIND 
\F HE TOOK HER A YARD BEYOND HER 


wa SERED cots R—— ~ 

WILL NEVER REACH TURKEY. if WE ORE BERAID TROUGH TE VETTE FOR 
EXTORTIONATE FARES WOULD CEE ee aie ot enka a EILED LADIES TO CONVERSE 
BE DEMANDED _AT THE POINT | ||WoULD miss 4 CHATS } 
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THE NEW EXHIBITION. 


Some Features of the Forthcoming Japan- 
British at Shepherd’s Bush. : 4 
Tam forthcoming Japan-British Exhibition at the p . 4» 


White City promises to be & particularly interesting one, 
full of novel and striking attractions from the land of our 
Far Eastern allies. 

Near the Wood Lane entrance, for instance, visitors 
-| will find a wonderful evi * the pen topnd 

: Pa ane, A easide Gate at Nara, the ancient capital of Japan, an on! 

us i; pes a iver 10, i Dn this leap. = this there will be twelve tableaux representing historical 
wig petted made ‘amg ‘Miss Carrie Tubd, of Mr. | scenes in the history of Japan, which stretches back 2,500 
Randell Jackson’s well-known Margate concert party. 
Miss Tubb recently made a great hit as “ Fifth Waiting 
Maid” in the now famous production of Dr. Strauss’ 
“ Elektra” at Covent Garden.} 


Over £100,000,000 is Being Spent on Its Constructior 


At the close of the Russo-Japanese War, Russia fo: | 
herself practically without ® navy, for the pick of | 
fleets went out to do battle with Japan for ther, 
as Fate willed it, there was no return. 


The last of these tableanx will deal with modern Ja 
the scene being laid near the Imperial Palace in Tokio, 
and ei ey crowd of life-size figures will be seen 
those of Admi Tone an General Nogi. 
will be all kinds of interesting 
exhibits. The Japanese Department of Communications, 
for instance, are sending a series of exhibite illustrating the 
Post Office system. The | rou es, or, roughly, @ hundred millions stor ; 
of mails started The largest item in the estimates is e: to he in 
century in Japan, and these exhibits will show the different | order for twelve Dreacaawsht, on which £40,000." 
earns adopted in this connection at different periods | will be spent. The rest of hundred millions will - 
between then and now. in torpedo-boat destroyers, gunboats, submarines, a: 
The contributions from the Naval Department, and | transports. 
also those from the War Department, are certain to The Russians, as a general rule, have an unconquera'': 
arouse great interest, as in each case the gradual evolution dislike for the sea, and for this reason they have nev: 
of modern military and naval Japan can be followed step | been, and can never expect to be, a naval pow: 
te : : P 
Tarhen, there will be a section devoted to women’s work, 
and ako « Gallery of Fine Arts, to say nothing of the 
Palace of Fine Arts, which will be the most important 
section in the whole Exhibition. 
Here will be found » number of priceless Japanese 
“ Treasures of the Nation,” which have never been exhi- 


To srxa in Grand Opera has been my ambition ever sinc® 
I was “so high.” ; 

Born at Westminster, I come of a musical family, and I 
used to sing before I could talk or walk. I am not sure of 
the exact date of my first appearance in public, but I 
think I was about five years old at the time. 

I don’t remember what I sang, buat I do remember 
vividly that I wore an equally vivid red sash in honour of 
the occasion. 

Later, I sang in church choirs, at amateur concerts, and 
so on, but I suppose my real début was made at Shoreditch 
Town Hall at an entertainment organised by a clergyman 
who is now Vicar of Tottenham. 58 

Anywa: , this was the first occasion on which I received 


Ships. 
“ How pall yout Majesty travel ?” he asked anxiou:'y. 
sar replied that the journey would be mi!) 
by sea on board the Imperial yacht, the Minister hun’; 
craved permission to go by 
It would be interesting to know how much of t 
hundred millions will come to this country, for, coup! | 


Bush as a special mark of friendship for the British nation. 

While mentioning this, it may interesting to note 
that one of the best works on the wonderful develop- 
ea ted By photgrep, wil sb ee attished by 
: pbs, ortly : 

Arthur earson Ltd. in fortni 

sevehpence each. It will be called “Old and New 
Japan.” Printed, as it will be, Messrs. Eyre & 
Spottiswoode, Ltd., His Majesty's Printers, it will be 
the last word in art printing. ; 
. A very charming featare at the White City will be the 
reproduction of ry angen scenes, with tea houses and 
gardens, all faithfully reproduced. There will also be an 
Ymmense model of the entire city of Osaka, measuring some 
twelve by thirteen feet. In this model there will be tiny 
reproductions of 300,000 houses in forty different styles, 
as well as innumerable bridges, for which this city is 
famous. 

Such are a few of the more striking features in this 
remarkable Exhibition, which, to be appreciated, will 


have to be seen. 
— St ha 


alt School of Masic, and while there 
singing, including the Lord Mayor's 
and the Sheriffs’ medals. So there you have 4 pleasing 
picture ; “ infant phenomenon ”’ p' to money- 
earning girlhood, successful student, and all that. But 
there was a fly in the amber of oye usually 
is—é is” to a “ promising 
career.” I was very fond of cycling, too fond, and, over- 
* doing it, I injured my spine, with the result that for about 
two years I was more or less a helpless cripple. That I 
am well and strong and active to-day is, I believe, some- 
thing of a medica miracle. 
Partially recovered, I was advised to live in the open 
ible. Excellent advice, but, although 
it is easy enough to live in the open air, one cannot live on 
it, and 20 I was glad to accept an engagement to sing at 


ales. 
Later, I joined a vocal quartette, and had with them the 
distinguished honour of being commanded to sing before 
the and Queen at Sandringh That was an over- 


officials seemed to think it'was more important that {!. 
trials should produce a good impression than that tl: 
should find out the defects of the new vessel, Accor!- 
ingly, the trials were put off from day to day until tl» 
weather conditions were perfect—not a breath of win’ 
and the sea without a ripple—and even then the coal 
was hand-picked and a special crew of stokers was shipped. 
Sailors Found by Conscription. 

The Russian tar, unlike our own, does not voluntarily 
enlist for the sea. Army and Navy in Russia are fed by 


audience so charmingly appreciative and kind in | an innovation in Great Britain, and many ple will no never knows into which branch of the service he is to - 
wa; Grand Opera still held my ambition, I i drafted. 

ioe nek to ia eoxi one 4 nee thle doubt be attracted to the new train of the reat Western Under this arrangement, you will find on beard tie 
Ma: w at Covent Garden. = Pe this special train of agricult warships of Russia men who, during the first twenty-07* 
Queen were present at the first night of Elektra, when I 


— of their lives, never saw o sail or handled an 01. 
any of them had never even seen the sea before they i" 
summoned from their farms to fight their country’s batt! 
eng _ me officers ect cours, rather different, 

+n i i ngageme and many of these are ish gentlemen, who h:v" 
him in the course of pomecen ® are meng known and loved the sea from their boyhood. But eve 


he invited me to join his concert at Margate I : _ bu 
jumped at the Soe: This was A ene aan and the ae are not to be considered as anything like the 
my three seasons at Margate have been among the happiest equals of our own products. ; . 
times of my life. During a recent visit to Russia, an Englishman ma: * 
I mustn't say too kind things about ‘Mr. Randell rather curious discovery as to Russian ideas on nave: 
Jackson, and the other members of the party, or I tactics. He was talking about naval affairs wit! * 
shall be chaffed to death. But in all sincerity I can Russian Admiral, and in the course of the discussion | 
say that we have been, we are, “a happy f , we are.” Admiral made clear the difference between the Russt:« 
¥ most thoroughly enjoy my Margate work, and am and British naval tactics. 
looking forward to going there again this summer. Russian Admiral’s Maxims. 
There are some drawbacks, I admit. For one, people “ He appeared to think that the Russian navy exist? {9 
be shot at,” said the Englishman afterwards ; “ while tv 
British Navy feels it exists to shoot.” ; 
The Russian Admiral’s idea is that the warships in his 
squadron have cost & lot of money, and he must take ©" 
of them whatever happens. Rather than risk losing t!"? 


on the Great Western system to deliver lectures 

on poultry-farming. 
In this manner the best information about the rearing 
of Lagoons will be supplied, and the farmer told how he may 
his to market. Thus the prosperity of the 
country side will be increased, and the traffic of the Great 


made my operatic début. = - 
Life at Merry Margate. 
{ had long known Mr. Randell Jackson through meeting 


from the State College of Pennsylvania. The train 
journeys all over the State, drawing up in sidings, where 


ite deliver lectures to the farmers a count 
people, a flock from all around to learn the latest 


advances in eo One hundred and forty-five 
lectures were delivered in three days, the attendance ing 
estimated at 3,000. 

In the scattered rural districts of Canada, where town- 
ships are few, @ echool train has been in use for some 
months. ake spice car is fitted up as a schoolroom, and 
a teacher travels with it. It runs up and down the line, 
and children living near the railway are thus enabled to 
receive instruction which would otherwise be impossible. 

Siberia can boast of several church cars which possess 
belfries, and are fitted up with all the generous decoration 
of the Orthodox Church. On some of the American railways 
a church car is attached to the trains on Sundays. 
It is @ perfect church in miniature, and possesses o tiny 
bedroom, kitchen, and sitting-room at one end for the 


My first season at Margate, I remember, my little son 
identally scratched the skin of one of my lids. He 
was in very delicate health at the time, and the strain of 


ussian officers get on very well together, Alexis and Jack 
clergymen. of the lower deck, = 
new railway to Mecca possesses coaches fitted as | To some extent this may be due to the language n 
mosques for the use of the Faithful making the ilgrimage, isitor is, S3¥ 
while the Long Island Railroad possesses a well-equipped 
hospital train—a necessary recaution, one oak think, 
for an American railway, with its numerous accidents. 
When Barnum & Bailey's Circus was travelling in 


me u ly own view was that charity of this kind 
should have begun at home. But I love Margate even 
when the sea comes up and washes the party away, as it 
did one year at Westbrook before the bandstand was 
inclosed, and I love Margate audiences—one feels that 


one 1. real friends. 
Nai ly, I am proud and delighted to have a part in 


; this country its special train possessed a car used as an ——>t- ——_, 

such a magnificent opera as Elektra, to say nothing of the advance adverti station. In America and Russia| “An, kind friend,” said the moralist, “‘ it is deeds, "9 
other réles I am to fill at Covent Garden during Mr. | cars have been as travelling exhibitions to advertise | words, that vount.” 

Beecham’s season, but none the Jeas I am looking forward | the attractions and products of different districts in order | ‘Oh, I don’t know,” replied the other. “Did y?s 


to returning to my good friends at Margate. that settlers might be induced to take up land. ever send a telegram ? * 


When home you £0 this evening, be sure within your pocket There’s a copy of “ The Raiders,” by Mr. S. R, Crockett. 
Sixpence at all booksellers. 
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The Criminal) >vsrertics 


AND ALL WHO SUFFER 
; FROM DISORDER OF THE 
bi dateeacil CHARACTERS YOU WILL READ ABOUT. 
Sir Alfred Gilliat : A clever financier who was murdered in the opening chapters of the story. With tho aid of two 
comrades, Jom McNaughton and Pierre Lawrence, he amassed a huge fortune in the goldfields of North America. He Ss i oO 
then basely deserted his friends, returned to England, and settled down with their fortunes as well as his own. MACH 
‘ Gilliat is the young, beautiful, and motherless daughter of Sir Alfred, who inherits his vast wealth. She vows 
to bring her father’s pe or assassins to justice. MeNaughton and Lawrence claim her fortune, and Mildred, after AN D LIVER ’ 
convincing herself that the claim is just, hands it over. She shuts up her home, Granady Hall, comes to London, and goes 
on the stage, 
‘ 


| 

e 

Lily Gervaize : A young widow who knows something of Sir Alfred’s past life in the West. ‘ Mother Seigel’s Syrup will quickly act you | 

John Hartley: The passionate and mercenary lover of Mildred Gilliat. Sir Alfred refused Hartley his daughter's hand, right. It is a purely vegetable compound, © 
asserting e was n love with the widow. That night the baronet was done to death; Hartley discovered the body. having specific action on the stomach, liver 
Jem McNaughton and Pierre Lawrence: Sir Alfred’s two comrades. They swore he should pay for his treachery and bowels. It promotes healthy digestion 
with his life, and eventually cracked him down to Granady Hall. They regret theix action in obtaining Mildred’s fortune, and excretion, cleanses and enriches the blood, 

| | 


both realising that they love her. and gives health and tone to every part of 
Barbara Adams; A mysterious servant, long and faithful in the service of the dead man. the body. 


The last few chapters tell how McNaughton and Lawrence force Hartley to strike a bargain with them. _ The three men 
are to cut a pack of cards; if Hartley wins, the partners promise to restore half Mildred’s fortune and leave England. If, on 
the other hand, either of the partners is successful, Hartley is to renounce his right to marry Mildred in favour of the winner. 

McNaughton, cutting an ace, wins, and Hartloy, mad with rage, casts aside his promise and goes straight to Mildred’s 
lodgings. He finds Lily Gervaise there, and, when she goes, he astounds his sweetheart by telling her that he has found 
Sir ‘Alfred’s murderer—it is Jem ns Sagieal hag promises to bring him to justice that night. 

He also tells this to Lily Gervaise, who waits for him outside. The widow is speechless with amazement. Recovering 
herself, however, she hails a cab and hurries to Hilton’s Hotel to persuade the two comrades to leave London for a short 
time. McNaughton and Lawrence, convinced that she has some strong object in view, accede to her wish, and leave hurriedly 
in a motor-car. They are pursued and overtaken by two detectives from Scotland Yard, who hold a warrant for 
McNaughton’s arrest. chegiare McNaughton to Bow Street, and Lawrence returns to Hilton’s Hotel, Once there, 


he 
sends for Lily Gervaise, tells her what has happened, and asks her to save Jem. The widow confesses that she can, only she 
daren't, for she loves Hartley. ; 


MOTHER 
SEIGEL’S 
SYRUP 


has cured tens of thousands of people of 


Mrs. Gervaise looked st him ther ; she was forced to against digestion and other stomach and liver dis. 
CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR. her will. She felt Pierre’s keen eyes burning her, burning ee cst ate tn vom ina 
“Which Will You Sacrifice?” through the screen of flesh right into her very soul. P er gels Syrup 


ee 


“Tm to do nothing,’ she said slowly as if-each word Ie 5 th i gs q iti f 
al it tee’s feaa! ‘ were forced her Hips “ What canI do? I say that I im any other ms cine ne the world, Take 
THE real cance of Lily Gervaise confession did not k ; We t—now ; it 
xi . If had je th now Hartley killed ° ell, I do know in m heart, but 


same confession about a woman he would have understood my word alone wouldn’t be sufficient proof. At any rate, 


quickly enough and have known how to act, and have acted don't knee <a it fs to Paseo seein T can’t speak! You 
without a moment's hesitation. : 


WILL 
CURE YOU 


ti ange 

But women were curious creatures—according to Pierre a ee . eine cee ean ol ee = 

Lawrence—and even this woman—she whom they had | know what it is to hate, Ta, Ab and you know, too! It’s 

called “‘ little mother ” ; she who had roughed it with them | ag good as love, is hate ; and it lasts longer, and it’s sweeter, 

in the wild lands ; she who had mended their clothes, cooked » ; > : ( 
zg 


their meals, atood shoulder to shoulder with them Aghting, | be satisfied with hell meesuros Hartley dea’t cere toed 
suffering, working, even playing a man’s part for the sake | his fingers for you. It’s Mildred he wants—not that he loves 
of her boys. Nevertheless, she, too, was a woman, with & | her; he don’t know what love means—but he wants her in 
woman’s strange heart and a woman’s queer brain. his own way, and he thinks when McNaughton’s hanging at 
To be loved, certainly, and to be respected, but scarcely to | the end of a bit of rope he'll get her money.” 
be trusted save by the man who chose her as his matc— Lily Gervaise took a deep breath. ve That’s what I 
according to Pierre Lawrence. ; believe,” she whispered. ‘He docsn't love Mildred ; only 
He walked up and down the sitting-room now, gradually | her money.” , 
allowing the significance of all she had said to soak into his Pierre muttered under his breath. Women wero the ve 
brain. No word had been spoken between them for some | dickens, he told himself again. “Love! What was it? 
ten or fifteen minutes. Mrs. Gervaise sat before the table. | When once women loved they wero like creaturcs obsessed ; 
her face buried in her hands ; Pierre Lawrence walked to and | Junatics and madmen were easier to deal with. , 
fro, taking long, nervous steps, the inevitable black cigar “* He loves her in his own way,”’ he continued craftily. “A 
pecrruding between his lips. cold, fish-like way that wouldn’t suit you, my girl. Suppose 
He smoked rapidly, almost viciously, puffing large clouds you forced him to ma you by convincing him you could 
eae eee ete, tere ay SEU | fhm ange he ido wht tof Is wo your 
the ground, but ever and again he pulled himself together Sogether, do you % ? Love? He wouldn't look at you. 


The 2/6 bottle contains three times as 
much as the 1/1} size, 


: - ; Passion—he don’t k th ing of the word. i Rover 
with a sharp movement, straightened himsclf, throwing back | would be like segs setual ioemnes on Nate ble ote gral Uovenlty” cyclen at 
his head as if preparing to face an enemy and give battle. nasty soft thaw following in your wake.” si amail deposit only has to b 
At last he paused in his walk and stood on the other sido |” His voice softened a fittle, crew almost tender. “ And paid before ‘the machine is dis- 
of the table facing Mrs. Gervaise. “Say, Lil, I wonder if | then think of Jem, your boy.” { know he was elways doare Tastes absolute’ satistaction® or 
you rightly know the meaning of what you've just said?” | to you than I was, Lil. Say! I used to be jealcus some. cpa densa 
She did not move her position ; he could not see her face, | times. Which is the better man, do you think, Hartley or HIGH-GRADE COVENTRY 
hut from her attitude she looked crushed, broken, as if all McNaughton ? ” , y CYCLES from £310/- CASH. | 
eg gin oe of her. And he heard her laugh—a Lily Gervaise half started from the chair and beat her Eaw: 9 12 Years’ D 
coe crueh eee ANg - ., | hands on the table. “Stop, stop, for Heaven's sake; I Guarantee. WE 
Do I realise the meaning of what I’ve said? Haven't } can’t bear any more, Pierre!’ Sho rose and staggered e Y 
1 been ne it to myself for days, for weeks, for months ? | towards the door as if to go But Pierre Lawrence phracy her 
a an b, if you only knew the torment in which I’ve | ang dragged her back ° e 
ive d A 
, ““You don’t leave here until I know which sido you're 
He looked at her fixcdly, the little dark head bowed bet ween : : y The World's Largest Oyole Dealer, 
the little white hands, the crumpled dress, the whole body oP cg i atc handle OL h a Soe hold the Bigs pia al COVENTRY. 
expressing utter weariness, almost defeat. J ° eR OBS ARS! YOU BOs 


; : J ifice 2?” 

“Poor little Lil,” he said under his breath, so eoftly she | “ay ‘ ; ; . 
could not, have hss: nl ‘Then his face kantened oat his oie writhed in his grasp, moaning piteously, but made no 
voice.“ the same, I'}l repeat what you said, in my own re ” 4 
ny otal Unwin ve | ona haem OP 
murderer Hartley ? ” , i i 

: ‘ ; guess we'll both understand, Lil, old girl . . . A woman 
eee aieetcled out her hands with * pathetic gesture as if | must fight for the man she loves, Say it’s jolly hard to BY EATING ON. 
Winkel” And, senember Tin's jealous ween Bere, | aumeenstYoulovethat ruts Hato; equally bard ete ee ea 
] was good to you boys in the past 3; you've often said that I ae Reon forge i thse # yom Hgitfor im, Fa 
raved your lives. Well, Tete, ou must be good to me now. fight for Jem, and by gum it'll be @ fight to the death, Lil. 


1 don't plead for my life—that docsn't matter much to me— a ghan’t spare you—and we shan't expect you to spare 3 
but I do plead for John Hartley's.” 
Again there was silence ; only the roar of life in the streets 


outside. Laughter and tears, comedy and tragedy, life and CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE. 
leath—all mixed pell-mell together. The Maid’s Admission. 
What about Jem McNaughton’s life ?” 


8 
Lily Gervaise did not reply, her head sank lower towards ‘ , ; ; ; K lk Ch 
ba af : ‘Way don’t you kill me?” Lily Gervaiso cried. “ If | 060 a e 
me vo the fingers of her white hands worked convulsively. | you'd only shoot i now or stick a knife into os as I deserve! 
pone about Jem McNaughton ?” he thundered.“ Ono | But you speak as straight and as kind as you did in tho old 
ef your boys, my partner, him as stood by us through thick 


aud thin all these years. Jem’s innocent, we know that.” a , 
You know it,” Lily (Gervalee dterrovted auicki 7, with Vith a great effort she wrenched herself free and backed YOU WILL ALWAYS BE 
catch in her breath. a I know-—nottilcg. res) towards the door. 


“ , Boi Sosa “Yes, straight and kind, that’s what you always were, 
td ary $ mt ee forget that you're & woman, Lil,” Pierre you boys ; now I’ve gone back on all that, the dear old days ; 
"we'd tit is teeth, while his eyes gleamed dangerously. | and our life. I’m going to turn you down, Pierre Lawrence B ht 
ae we'd killed Gilliat we shouldn't have been ashamed to | and Jem McNaughton ; I’m going to play the part woman erry an rig 2 
to wine ile Ueto wees ee isn t any time | has always played since Eve and Delilah and Jezebel and the 

He pulled a chair forward and eat down beeide her. '* Now, rest of them started their pranks, s « « You want to 


What are you going to do ? 3 (Continued on next page.) 


Only the best novels by popular authors are published in Pearson's Sixpenny Series. 


ee eee 


118° PEARSON'S WEEKLY. Mason 17, 1910, 


OO 


Dreams fled from his eyes; he came down from his air Pierre Lawrence stopped, took the from his morth, 
as 


don't’ know 5 “woman does? Maybe, I shall marry castle to earth, or rather to the cold, commonplace, official | looked at the comedian—for such was hall-marke4 
Hart! in spite of Mildred Gilliat; maybe, I shall kill him. | little police-court. ie ee nee eal eee — his head. with the ' 
thi cwe bi + ~ | and that , wiry form ; nothing wrong weather Been lack 
Awe : ho Lon et Ee him up. That's mas actor Ag mend - ii _ = 2 thvagh most of the time I’ve been in this el came 


fers bead was bowed on hs breast, his arma wero bel 
tightly together across his chest. 

ite One moment.” He strode towards her and held out his 
hand. ‘Shake, Lil, before you go.” 

She looked at bim . Her cheeks grow scarlet, then 
suddenly white as death. She put both her bands before 
her face and turned and fied. . 

Pierre Lawrence looked after her in silence for a long time, 
_— he closed the door, and, going into his bedroom, washed 


‘A messenger came to him from his solicitors telling him 
they would see him directly he cared to call. He tossed tho 
message contemptuously into the fire, and, taking a cab, 
drove to the police-station. 

Jem McNaughton would probably appear before the 
jodge—as Pierre insisted on calling the magistrate—that 

ing. The inspector had told him early in the morning 
that of course he could apply to be let out on bail, though the 
odds against the application being granted were rather long. 
Lawrenee wanted the solicitor to come down and take the 
business off his hands and go through the usual formalities. 

“ So jolly slack !”’ he growled. “'T guess I'll do it myself. 
vat I can talk to the judge as well as any man who's hired to 

o it.” 

‘So he entered thé court hopefully, a big wad of banknotes 
fn one hand and a cheque-book in the other. 

But Jem McNaughton appeared, only to be remanded. 
Ap lication for bail was made, and Lawrence came forward 
with cheque book and his big wad of notes ready to plank 
down any amount that was asked in order to set 


But Bil was refused, and nothing Pierre Lawrence could 
say affected the magistrate’s decision in the least. Of course, 
im the eyes of the law Jem McNaughton was still an innocent 
man, and Lawrence was able to see him for a few minutes. 


“This is my game, Lawrence ; and it's got to be pla I’ve had nothing but samples, and what samples. Gee! 
ag eae” y 8 e saad | The comedian rebbed his fot hance toguiter. Don't» 

“ Yep,” Lawrence replied doubtfully. say anything against our climate, sir. Our climate OF tis 

“They let me wire to those solicitors to come down, but | lack af it laid the foundations of Engiand’s strength. \, 
I guess they don't breakfast until mid-day. Now I'll give | Shakespeare said — 
them instructions as soon as they awake; you've got todo] Can you tell me how long before this rehearsal busiu. .; 
nothing, say nothing, not until I've given you will be over?” Pierre interru 
There's only one thing you can do, and that’s to try and get 
Miss Gilliat here to see me. It’s 8 powerful lot to ask » girl, 
and I guess she'll refuse. But I must see her, I must look 
into her eyes. I shalt know the truth then for sure, and when 
I know the truth I shall know what to do.” . 

“ You'll let yourself hang for another man’s crime?” — 

“T said I should know what to do,” McNaughton replied 
quietly. ‘ And you won't interfere EB ja can’t ; ve got 
to play the game. . . - Solong, man ; they re waiting 
to throw you out.” : 

“You're asking me to do the impossible,” Pierre muttered 
huskily as he turned away. . 

“ No, I'm not, and even if I were you'd do it, just ‘cause 
we're pals, and because of the oath we swore. Alf broke it, 
but you won't.” 

ine’ were hurrying Lawrence away, but he turned and 
looked at Jem McNaughton though a mist had suddenly 
sprung up between them. “Pil bring Mildred Gilliat here 
to-morrow, if I have to knock down her front door and take 
her by force.” 

Then he turned away and stumbled out, out into. the 
courtyard, down the narrow street into the sunshine of 
Piccadilly, where a lag: crowd sauntered to and fro, and 
wealth and porary bed shoulders, tears and laughter 


running like little unseen rivers h the gutters. 
Calling a taxi-cab, he drove Oo Mifldred’s lodgings. She 
was not at home. He grumbled, and was turning away when 


tell him.” 
Pierre grinned. It’s not a he; it's a her/” he r;i. | 


The a mom : a side a oe ae in a bli. i 
alley, so as 8 rule it was ically save by t!.- 
slaves of is. He Patol poy ee at the new-comcr .:. | 
found himself sing John Hartley. 

Now, Nature taught Pierre Lawrence to always h.- > 
respect, and even a sneaking sympathy for his oppone:' 
For Hartley as a man he had no respect, but just because |. 
was fighting him, because the © was so big and the fi. ~ 
so keen, he felt a sort of healthy interest in Hartley, whi... 
if he had been a different sort of man, might have grown i.\ 
ey red at him coldly with undisguised 

artley stared at him co with undi: conten: 4 
and hatred in his eyes ; but Lawrence nodded, and a siizb:'. 
humorous smile parted his lipe. 

“ Here we are again, as the clowns say over here ins. : 
aa eemgge Well, it’s going to be a pretty little fight. \- 
artley. Wish you'd played the game from the star 
though. My pal McNaughton won Gilliat right enowis'. 
= y all the rules of the game you ought to have giv-: 

r up.” 

He Mook a a Ape from his pocket and held it towa>'s 
Hartley. The latter stared at it blankly. Lawrence tir: 
the end he was smoking away and lit another. “Still, I :. 
admit it was smart work,” he continued, “the way you liil 
the information and lg police on our track. We le! 
them a jolly little chase, though. You've got fine motor 
roads over be 
Hartley made no reply ; he still stared at Lawrence as if 1: 
had never seen him in his life before. 

“ Well, what's the next move to be ?” the latter contin! 
im ig: he 

Pe Harrie found his voice. vata trial, the seule sf 
ty,’ t ngman’s rope. You'll disgorge the mo: 
you unlawfully took from Miss Gilliat an be lucky if \>: 
escape penal servitude.” 

‘A man was standing on the pavement of the opposite - id 
of the street looking at Lawrence and Hartley, listenin: ‘: 
their conversation. Lawrence had not seen him come. | 
not been aware of his presence. It almost seemed as it |. 
warrant out for sprang up through a trap door in the groind. Buta gis 

“ Well, he’s been arrested, and in a month or two he'll be sufficed to warn him that the man came from Scotland Yor! 
hanged unless someone can prove his innocence. ‘And he is | But his presence in no way dismayed him ; strangely eno." 
innocent, Mrs. Adams.” he felt rather cheered by it. ; 

‘©T hope so, I’m sure.” “Never count your chickens before they're hatche! | 

Lawrence fired » chance shot. “Don't you know it?" | ring the wedding-bells until the register’s signed,” he grin” : 

She raised her eyes then for an instant only, dropping them | “ Jem McNaughton swings for the crime he never ('" 
quickly. ‘“ How should I know ?”” mitted, what do you think will happen to you, eh? You ~~ 

“You were in the house on the night of the murder. It's | a lot of store by human life in this country ; wo don't 
just possible you might have heard something, seen some- West.” 
thing.” Hartley turned colour ; he moved as if to walk away. th 


“Yes, she’s in,” the servant replied. ‘‘ Mrs. Adams?” 

Pierre nodded; he had forgotten her name; now he 
remembered, Barbara Adams. A typical English servant 
he had always thought her, silent a taciturn, faithful to 
those she served ; a hard nut to crack. 

He asked to sce her, and was shown into the sitting-room ; 
he fell to wondering why Barbara Adams continued to follow 
her mistress’ fortunes when that mistress was turned prac- 
tically adrift and alone in the world with scarcely a penny 
to her name. Even faithful servants can seldom afford to 
be as faithful as that. 

His brain Laine, # ed now conceived the idea that 
Barbara Adams might be worth cultivating. 

She entered the room with downcast eyes, moving noise- 
lessly. She was dressed in sober black ; ag ingens: 
looked forbidding; her neatly-plaited silvery hai seemed 
eminently respectable. 

“ T called to see your mistress on some important business ; 
Sey she’s out. Can you tell me where I can find 

er?” 

“She's at the theatre rehearsing,” Mrs. Adams replied 
sourly. It was obvious that she disapproved of the theatre 
and her mistress’ new ession. 
dias Oh, | the Pall Mall Theatre, isn't it? I can find her 

ere?’ 

Barbara Adams did not reply ; yet there was that in her 
silence which suggested Pierre's c ight be made in vain. 
He waited a few moments looking steadil at the old woman ; 
he began to feel those grey haira cove if not a multitude 
of sins, a multitude of thoughts and secrets. 

“T suppose.you’ve heard that Mr. McNaughton has been 
arrested on charge of having murdered Sir Alfred 
Gilliat 2” 

“The neveuepe said this morning that therc was a 

is arrest.” | 


complaints. 
and it might have come in from the Ritz. But you look 
down in mouth, Pierre. What is it?” 

Pierre shrugged his shoulders and looked at the barren, 


really realised his position. In the past there had been no 
secrets between then every doubt, every fear, eve danger 
had been shared. For the first time Pierre Lawrence 
hesitated to tell his partner everything that had occurred 
during the morning ; but not for ee 

-“ Got a nasty bit of news for you; ter know it at once,” 
he blurted out ; “‘ so brace up, pard, listen.” 


ptimistically. 
drew a long breath and waited for Jem to spesk. 

“That's the worst of women,” he blurted apologetically, 
afraid of the silence, ‘ One never knows when they wont 
fall in love and get crazed; can’t trust ’em; yet I'd have 
banked on Lil; will do so again when she’s sane. But 
women——” He gazed at the ceiling and shook his fist at 
the imaginary host of women whom Lil Gervaise had conjured 
to life an hour previously. 

“ Guess we're crazed, too, partner, ‘cause we're in love!” 
McNaughton replied eesily. “After all, we y well 

this some time sgo, didn't we? Nothing to get 
excited about, anyway.” 

** Do you want to at the end of six feet of rotten 
English rope ?” Pierre . ‘ What about Mildred——” 

oe held up his hand. ‘“ Leave her out of it for 
the moment, old man. I must think this out You see, all 
we need think about is her happiness.” 

‘A wonderful smile illuminated Jem McNaughton’s features ; 
his powerful jaws, like those of a pugilist, protruded ; 
the nostrils of his nose dilated, his eyes were half closed, and 
though he stared straight ahead of him, he did not see the 
whitewashed walls or the stone floor or the lofty ceiling. 
They were the e: es of a dreamer now ; the eyes of a man who 
loved, who loved something or someone better than his own 


life, better than his own soul. Pierre Lawrence, gazing at Barbara Adams was silent; presently she moved towards | altered his mind. “May I ask what you're doing her ° 
Leng ep oy ae s this; and the words that came to | the door. “I’m busy just now if you'll excuse me, sir.” “ Cer-tain-ly |’? Pierre drawled. “ Waiting for Miss (:1!!\. 
ps ere unsaid. 


“You did see something, you did hear something!” “Then you'll wait in vain. I’m here to protect Mi 
Pierre insisted. “This man, Jem McNaughton, loves your | Gilliat, so you'd better clear out ! ” 
mistress; he’s a straight man. Won't you save his life?” Even as he spoke Mildred appeared at the stage-'l 

She turned swiftly as she reached ‘the door and again | evidently she was unconscious of the presence of the | 
raised her eyes. ‘‘ He robbed my mistress,” she hissed under | men, for stepping off the pavement, she commenced to “ a 
her breath—* robbed her of everything. Why should I save | down the street. But as she passed them sho raise! | 
his life or yours?” . : . head. She saw Hartley, and hesitated ; then she saw |" -. 

“Then you can save him?” he cried triumphantly, taking Lawrence and stood still, looking from one to the other «- | 
a step towards her. . uncertain how to act. Neither of the men moved, «° 
_,_In an instant she had disappeared ; he searched the hall; | waited for the other. . 
it was empty. But ho had gained a point ; he had found a Presently Pierre Lawrence took off his hat, and a cou; 
clue, one worth following up. Yet he knew Barbara Adams | steps brought him to her side ; instead of looking at her! 
would require delicate handling, 80, without trying to find | glanced over her shoulder and saw the man on the o))- 
her, he left the lodging and drove to the stage door of the | pavement standing quite still watching them. 

Pall Mall Theatre. ; “Can you spare me five minutes, Miss Gilliat ?” be at 

“ Rehearsal over yet ? ” he asked the doorkeeper. quietly. 

The man shook his head. _ . In an instant Hartley stood on her left and took her 1: 
“I want to sec Miss Gilliat. Ill wait until she comes | “Come,” he whispered, with some show of dignity. “!: 
Bf —— : . t a taxi at the corner and drive you home. You ne!. 

And, lighting one of his black cigars, he commenced to afraid of this man; if he doesn’t clear off, 'U call!" 
walk up and down outside the stage-door. lice.” 

But Mildred did not move. She allowed Hartley to‘: 
her arm, she even clung to him, but her eyes were fixe! ' 
Pierre Lawrence. ‘‘ What can you have to say to me no" 
she whispered unsteadily. 

“T have s message from Jem McNaughton.” 
PresENTLY a man round of face and of oe a bald, “ Mildred—come !” Hartley said fiercely. 
and dressed in a rather loud check suit, his way “ A message from Jom McNaughton?” She repeate| (° 
through the stage-door, took a deep breath of the fresh air, | words under her breath. Pierre Lawrence did not take |: 


Jem McNaughton was the r man, and he knew it. 
“Yes,” the latter continued, as if speaking to himself, 
unconscious for the moment of his peda oon ae there 
fen’t any need to think of anyone but Mil Mildred and 
our little mother, Lil. You're all right, Pierre, my boy, they 
won't touch you.” 
Pierre snorted but still held his tongue. The snort meant 
that he would stand side by side with Jem whatever happened, 
and if McNaughton had heard he would have understood. 
e “If Mildred really loves this chap Hartley, she must have 
him, Pierre. After all,'it don’t matter whether he’s worthy 
or not, that’s the fine thing about women ; crazed they may 
be, but I like ’em so. They don’t love a chap cause he’s 
good or beautiful or strong, they love him just because some 
angel in Heaven must have whispered he’s their man. 
perhaps just because he's weak and sinful-like, he wants a 
great, big-souled woman to take care of him and love him, 
and give all to him and forgive all. So if Hartley's Mildred’s 
man, he’s got to have her, though it means the breaking of 
this rotten neck of mince. You grasp that, don’t you, 
Pierre?” 

Again Pierre Lawrence snorted. This time the snort had 
a different meaning to it. 

“Then there's Lil,” Jem continued. ‘“ We owe Lil our 
lives half o dozen times over, I guess.” He frowned then, 
end a puzzled expression crept into his face. ‘* Tough 
problem, ain’t it?’ he murmured. “ Two women and one 
man. What a lot of love these rotters do get. But that 


CHAPTER TWENTY-SIX. 
A Message from Jem. 


ain’t our business. I guess the Almighty knows better than | heaved a profound sigh, then lit a cigarette. eyes off her now for an instant; and there was that in |: 
we do. Pierre, wo'd better leave those two women to fight “ Glorious day, sir, glorious day 1" he muttered as Picrre gaze which seemed to fascinate "her, Hartley tried top: | 
it out between themselves.” Lawrence passed him. er away. 
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“ Wait!” she said i ee 
“Not for that man,” Lawrence replied. 
Still Mildred ; she was torn with eonflicting 
emotions. Lawrence saw love and hate in her cyea, and the 


Hood leapt in his veins and ran hot and free as in the old 
He had hunted and been hunted. He knew the victory 
‘vas not with Hartley—yet ; he knew that his partner, Jem, 


All of a sudden a eer revulsion of feeling 8 over him. 
aa had wali se! A character, 


had pursued ¥ 
for honour’s sake prey 4 to fight, handed everything up to 
those she believed to be walt entitled to it. 

Looking at her now, he realised it would be the same for 
the man who loved her; to the strong man she would give 
herself, =~" over her Oger her womanhood, and, 
eventually, her love. A lawful ag: for any man who had 
the strength to risk everything for her sake and knew how 
to love, how to win a woman. . 

John Hartley was a weakling ; he knew it. And he believed 
Mildred Gilliat knew it. Jem McNaughton was in ison ; 
he might never come out again, 80 the road was clear 
Pierre Lawrence. If he choee, he could win her for himself. 
He did not reason this out, but instinct told him—instinct 
surer than any reason ; the instinct of the wild animal and 
of a man who has lived in the wild. 

“You have a —_' Give it to me.” 

Ho started, blinked his eyes, and awoke from his dream. 
* Alone!” 

He looked deepintohereyes. She tried to resist the spell he 
cast over her, but in vain. Lawrence gave a short, triumphant 
laugh. 

She turned to Hartley. ‘‘ John, leave me for ten minutes.” 

“No, I refuse! Not with that man.” 

“We'll go over to the Carlton Grill room for ten minutes, 
ff you have no objection?” Lawrence said quietly. ‘ Mr. 
Hartley can call for you there. One can’t talk in the street.” 

She did not hesitate now, but turned to her lover, whispered 
something to him; and then the three walked across the 
Haymarket to the entrance of the Carlton. ‘In ten 
minutes,” she said ; and Hartley was dismissed. 

He walked away scowling. as Pierre Lawrence stood 
aside to allow Mildred to pass down the steps to the grill 
room, he again caught sight of the man who had been watching 
them at the back of the Pall Mall Theatre. 

He ordered luncheon, though Mildred said she could not 
cat. ‘ You've got to keep your stren: h up, hie know,” 
he smiled, as if he were speaking toa child. “ I know you're 
having @ very bad time of it just now, and believe me, no one 
is sorrier for you than I am. It’s & good thing you have 
gome work to do; the finest tonic in the world, work.” 

“That isn’t your ,” she said. 

‘““My message is from Jem McNaughton.” He saw two 
spots of colour stain her pale cheeks. “ He slept last night— 
or what was left of it after the pretty little motor trip we 
took—in @ prison cell. - You know all about that. He’s 
arrested for the murder of your father. The trial will take 
place shortly, and the odds are he will be found guilty. But 
he’s innocent.” e 

“Then he'll be able to prove his innocence.” 

Pierre Lawrence had thought his task an one; it did 
not seem so easy now. Temptation which had come to him 
so suddenly returned. It would be ag lie incriminate both 
Hartley and ape ng : provebly a sense, they were 
both guilty—so was he for the matter of that. But luck 
favoured him, and he wasa free man. He knew the thou hts 
which flooded his being were contemptible, loathsome. ut 
thoughts were not always to be controlleu, not even by tho 
liga of men; only their actions and perhaps their 
speech, 

Ho glanced at his watch; five minutes of the ten had 
already elapsed. Mildred was playing with the wing of a 
chicken, He poured her out a glass of burgundy. 

“Try to eat and drink,” he said gently ; “ it’s so necessary 
to keep ne your strength. Believe me, I know.” 

She looked at him with a little puzzled frown. ‘* Why 
should you care ?” she asked quietly. 

“Because I love you!” he replied simply. The word 
escaped him before he could stop it, so quickly are thoughts 
translated. 

She dropped her knife and fork and stared at him; her 
cheeks were now as white as the table-cloth. 

“ You're unnecessarily brutal,” was all she said. 

“The truth isn’t always kind,” he admitted, “ but it pays 
inthe end. And we ain't so scared of it on the other side of 
the herring-pond as you are here. I didn’t mean to tell you 
I loved you, but why shouldn’t you know ? You're up a 
against a stiff proposition, Miss Gilliat, and I want you to 
know all the truth. It may hurt now, but it'll help in the 
end. We threo men love you, each in our different way. 
Yunny, ain’t it? We cut the cards for you. That hurts, 
too, I suppose ? McNaughton won, but Mr. Hartley couldn’t 
play the game.” 

“You're wasting your time,” Mildred said unsteadily. 
“You lured me here under pretence of giving me a message. 
What is it?” 

Pierre Lawrence passed his hand across his eyes ; he was 
silent for a few seconds. ‘‘ My pard loves you ; he’s in prison ; 
he may never come out. He wants to see you. Will you go 
to him to-morrow ? ” 

“What will be the good ? ” 

“He meant no harm to your father, though your father 
had wronged him cruelly. Maybe, he wants to get straight 
with you—to say ‘ Good-bye.’ It ain’t no good my telling 
you he s innocent, but you do know he loves you. Pee a 
tcrrible thing when it gets hold of a man like Jem. Won't 
you seo him? . . . It isn’t asking much. It can do 
you no harm, and if you refuse you may regret it to your 
lying day.” He leaned towards her. “I’m pleading for 
him, not for myself; and I’m pleading for you, too, Miss 


lilliat.”” 

Suddonly her stren deserted her; she buried her face 
In her han He saw her whole body tremble with suppressed 
emotion. Then, across the restaurant, he saw John Rartley 
tlowly approaching. Pigrre stretched out his hand and 
touched Mildred. 


(Another long instalment next week.) 
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BACK TO HEALTH AND BEAUTY. 


Three Splendid Toilet Accessories for Weak and Falling Hair that 


yu my ty FREE OF EXPENSE. 


Your hair won’t get better as, say, a cold does, of its 


own accord. 


It needs immediate and skilful attention. 
In other words, it requires ‘“ Harlene Hair-Drill.” 
In over @ million homes now you will find mon and 


women making “ Harlene Hair-Drill” an important feature 
of the morning toilet, and thousands 
been gradually growing thinner, or weaker, or more brittle, 
or losing colour, or suffering from any of the many 


whose hair has 


disorders to which human hair is heir, are to-day returning 


thanks to the discoverer of “Harlene Hair-Drill” for 


the restoration of their hair to health and vigour and a 
beautiful appearance once more. 

To-day, Mr. Edwards, the famous royal hair specialist, to 
whose patience, experience, and ingenuity the world owes 
the discovery of this wonderful system of hair hygiene, is 
still patriotically distributing free trial packages of 
“Harlene” and the other accessories of “Hair-Drill” 
among the men and women of this country. 

“ English men and English women,” says Mr. Edwards, 
“were centuries ago world famous for the beauty and 
luxuriance of thoir hair, but they have fallen from their 
former high estate, and to-day it is the people of the 
Continent whose hair is the onvy of the world. But,” 
added Mr. Edwards, with a smile, “we are gradually 


N 
N 
N 
N) 
“AN 
N 
N 
& 


©) 
y) 
2h. 


Read this article and you will see and understand why 
you should never atiempt to dress your hair by dipping 
your hair brush in water—especially tap water—as tt 
contains mineral and other matters and solutions which 
destroy the hair. Further, you can read here how you 
can obtain a package containing everything you will 
require to carry out a week's test as a method of taking 
care of the hair which to-day is used by almost a 
million persons, 


changing all that. It has beon the chief object of my busy 
life to educate and instruct the men and women of this 
country in the care and culture of their hair. 

“In the first place, the hair must be literally ‘drilled’ 
every day, just as the raw recruit has to be drilled on the 

arade-ground before he can hope to develop into a full- 
own. Tommy Atkins. 

“ But in the case of ‘Harlene Hair-Drill’ only a few 
minutes are necessary each day if my instructions aro 
conscientiously carried out. By means of the ‘ Harlene 
Hair-Drill’ new hair will grow in a thick and vigorous 
growth upon all baid or s arsely-covered places, whilst that 
continual ‘falling-out ’ of the hair will soon entirely cease. 

“In the second place, both the hair and the scalp must 
be thoroughly cleansed and shampooed once a week with a 
shampoo powder specially prepared for that purpose—one 
that contains no ingredients that will injure the stamina of 
the hair itself or injuriously affect the general health of the 

rson who uses it. Such a preparation I have discovered 
in ‘ Cremex,’ which is at once cleansing, refreshing, stimu- 
lating, and invigorating to the scalp and the hair. This 
shampoo-powder is especially destructive to the accumula. 
tion of dust, dandruff, and to the formation of ‘scales,’ and 
is especially suitable for the use of women and children.” 


A GREAT OPPORTUNITY. 


Now, in order that every reader of Pearson’s Week’'y may 
teat “Harlene Hair-Drill ” without expense, this famous 
hair ialist—whose preparations for the scalp and hair 
are in the highest favour at all the leading Courts of 
Europe—is now making the following remarkable triple 
offer. Toevery app!icant who encloses three penny stamps 
to cover cost of postage, Mr. Edwards will at once dispatch 

1. A large-sized trial bottle of Edwards’ Harlene for-the- 
Hair, each bottle containing a sufficient supply of this 


°'Tis named ‘The Raiders,” 
Sixpence at all booksellers’. 
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famous hair-tonic to enable the recipient to make a seven 
days’ trial of “ Harlene Hair-Drill.” 

2. Full instructions as to the correct and most resultful 
m.thod of cartying out “ Harlene Hair-Drill,” by which you 
can banish greyness, baldness, scurf, and grow a luxuriant 
crop of new hair in a few weeks’ time. 

3. A package of the “Cremex” Shampoo Powder for the 
scalp, which is absolutely safe to use, contains no harmful 
ingredients, is most delightful and refreshing to use, 
cleanses the scalp from ali scurf and dandroff, stimulates 
the hair-roots, and tones up the hair generally. 

You can obtain the above trial package, as already stated, 
by applying through the post and enclosing three penny 
stamps for postage. 

The practice of “Harlene Hair Drill,” by which every 
form of hair disorder or hair disease is quickly overcome, 
and new and better hair quickly grown, is by no means a 
ditficult or tedious operation, for it only need occupy two 
minutes a day, or fourteen minutes a week. The hair will 
become thicker, glossier, stronger every day, and you will 
see ard feel the improvement almost from the first or 
second application. You will feel a new and refreshing 
sense of vitality in the tissues of the scalp and the roots of 
your hair. Du!l hair will become glossy, bright, and 
beautiful. Faded, grey hair will regain its natural colour. 
Thin hair will grow thick and luxuriant. Bald patches 
and places where the hair has become scanty will soon be 
covered with a growth of healthy hair at once soft, silky, 
and strong. Scurf and dandruff will quickly disappear. 
In short, hair-health will take the place of hair-sickness, 
hair-plenty the place of hair-penury. 

You can quickly and easily prove this for yourself free of 
charge by accepting this generous offer now made by the 
discovercr of “ Harlene Hair Drill.” 


MIRACLE-WORKING RECIPE. 


Already Mr. Edwards has received hundreds upon 
hundreds of letters from ladies and gentlemen who have 
found in “ Harlene Hair Drill” the long-sought-for remedy 
for their hair troubles, and one of these may here be quoted 
as an example. ; 

“ For some time,” wrote one lady, “ I had been tempted to 
try ‘Harlene Hair Drill,’ and I cau only say I am glad of 
the day when your two-minute-a-day treatment was first tried 
by moe. My hair was not only poor in quality and falling 
out in large quantities, but, to my horror, I also perceived 
that it was beginning to be sprinkled with grey (though I 
am only twenty-eight). To-day, however, it is plentiful 
and glossy and well coloured, while, instead of falling out, 
it grows stronger and longer every day. I hope every 
woman who has any hair troubles will try the ‘Drill.’ In 
my case it has wrought miracles.” 

‘Remember, then, as already stated at the outset of this 
announcement, that your hair, if it be weak, diseased, or 
falling out, will never cure itself, but requires daily 
“ Harlene Hair-Drill” to make it grow luaty, strong, and 
vigorous. It is, perhaps, the most sensitive to treatment of 
any part of the human structure, and if neglected it quickly 
succumbs to its many enemies, fades in colour, becomes 
scurfy, thin, and brittle, gives up the struggle and dies. 
All you have to do is to fill in the accompanying coupon, 
and send it, with three penny stamps, to Messrs. ‘The 
Edwards’ Harlene Co., 95-96 High Holborn, London, W.C., 
and the package will be posted to you absolutely free. 
Should further supplies of “ Harlene” be required, they can 
te obtained from chemists and stores all over the world at 
1s., 2s. 6d., and 4s. 6d., or will be sent post free to any part 
of the United Kingdom on receipt of postal order. Cremex 
may be obtained ina similar manner, in boxes of six for Is. 


A TOILET OUTFIT cr"chxrce T0 READERS. 


A BOOK OF INSTRUCTIONS—A BOTTLE OF ‘‘ HARLENE” 
-A PACKAGE OF “CREMEX”"—ALL FREE. 


Messrs, EDWARDS HARLENE CO., 
95 and 96 High Holborn, London, W.C. 


, 

I will try one week's Harlene Hair Drill, and accept your offer of 
free Instructions and Materials. I enclose 3d. stamps for postage 
of the gift package to any part of the world. 
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RATHER PREVIOUS. 
A WELL-kNoWR business man, 
who lives in the suburbs and 
usually goes home by the 8.30 
train, met a friend the other day, and was persuaded to 
remain in town for the evening and attend a smoker. 
He was at a loss for a moment how to arrange matters 
with his wife, but finally, going to the telegraph office, 


he wired : . ; . 

“ Missed the.8.30 train ; do not keep dinner for me ; will 
be home later.” ; 

It was a good deal later when he reached home, and his 
wife met him at the door. 

“ Did you get my message, dearest 2” he quickly asked, 
hoping to forestall the trouble. : 

** Yea,” she replied in chilly accents ; * and I would like 
ro to explain why you sent a wire at 5.28 telling me you 

missed the 8.30 train 2” 
COC 


THE SILVER LINING. 


Turovuca the wild ways of her Bae 
husband, hard-working charwoman had to remove to a | Farmer: “Before we gang any further, was that a fair | engage you Ishal 


—- ——_—— 


Two of the local team’s Let 
layers were absent throuz', 
i illness, and at the last moment 4 
couple of substitutes—a centre-forward and a oul. 

to order the | Keeper—had been requisitioned to fill the vacancies. _ 
j en half-time was called the goal-keeper had allowel 


THE IDEA! 


’ A pee a pegs girl was told 
amily vege at the greengrocer’s. After booking | : c 
swiiat ue asked for, the t pani queried : = | the ep ing team to score five goals with shots that t SB 
‘Will your mistress wani any horseradish to-day ? ; might have cleared by the most diminutive schoo. hie 
Some just in, nice and fresh.” - ae | boy, while the centre-forward had spent his time wanderin; WO S 

Tossing her head, Mary Jane said: “ No, indeed ; we | about the field as though looking for his position. 
want no éuch thing, I know. My maater keeps a motor- : . Just before the resumption the centre-forward wall;-| 


car.” ‘ up to the captain and inquired anxiously what: position |:. 

0 ~<- i was a ee to occupy during the second half, 

Mary : “Do you think it woul be conceite for me to | ‘The skipper scratched his head. e 

tell my friends that I made this dress myself? " | _“ Blowed if I know,” he. replied bluntly, “unless ya 
Edith : “ Not conceited, my dear—supertluows.” , go long-stop to your friend in goal. 
0c | Laas 

Possible Boarder: “Ah, that was a ripping dinner. ; THE COMPLETE OUTFIT. 
and if that was a fair sample of your meals. { should like : Yoo know, Johnson,” said the gentleman who wis 
to come to terms!” | interviewing an st for a coachman’s position, * i: [ 
expect you to do things by combination. 


little two-roomed cottage. where there was scarcely space | sample o yer appetite?” | For instance, if I tell you to bring the carriage round «' . 
to sneeze without shaking the ornaments from the —peiaceee Eten time I shall expect the horses with it, and drivi:z. : 
mantelpiece. . . ; gloves.’ ‘ . 
“It's hard lines for you to be brought down like this, NO LUCK. ;  * Yes, sir,” said the raw countryman. ! 
after what you've been accustomed to,” said & He was duly engaged, and gave salisfistion. 
Ono day his master came to him in a hurry, 


8 thetic neighbour. ‘I don't doubt 
vou teak v eherelle, Mrs. Jones.” 

“No, I don’t,” the charwoman stoutly 
denied. “I’m happier here by a long way 
than I used to be io the old hook For one 
thing, when my husband comes home in a 
brute of a temper, he can’t throw mo down 
the cellar-steps, as he used to do, ‘cos there 
ain't none now!” 

LO | ee 
STILL USEFUL. 

“You don't play football, I suppose ?"* 
said the landiord of a row of cottages to & pro- 
spective tenant. 


” 


telling him to look sharp and go for the doctor, 
as his mistress was ill. Johnson was gone fora 
long time, and on his master grumbling at hin 
for his delay, he said : 

oe es ey real tk sir.”* 

re! What do you mean?” 

“Well, sir, I’ve got the doctor, the parsoa, encourage t 

and the undertaker ! — 
SOC I i 
Tue tramear was crowded, and the tire. 


x) 
looking woman with a suggestive little bund's : time they a!" 


tanec 


under her cape was vainly trying to keep her 
balance while standing. A stout man, wi.o 
was also among those who stood, looked at ler 


compassionately, There was a rustlo und: For NUBOLIC 


the cape. 


“And you don’t referee, I hope ?” 
_ No. “Why do you ask ?” 
: «Well, I'm not taking any risks. Y'seo 


the last feller that took this house refereed “Keep still, dear, keep still," she sail 
regularly at football matches. One day ho sadly : : : : oe My ; 
gave a wron decision and he was thumped ys and the stout man could stand it np being a most 
in the and swallo the whistle. Wh ’ Ge ty ° 
After that he couldn't draw a long breath up = ae oate eae wide w baby 2" he 1S also a pow 
without shrieking like a goods engine, an’ as owled. 7 2 
beet tes hi Sa awake at night I Thus goaded, two or three sheepisi youn: 
. " Poor chap. Rather bad for him, wasn’t sok gratefu Pinto me ie. illness Site Soap pi 
Bs 5 ; r nd then it was that a rough-haired terrizr irri i i 

Ob, I don’t know. He's got a good crib pied his nose from sae the cane and those irritating ; itt e 
on a lighthouse. Y'sce, on foggy nights he's arked at the stout man. all know are incide 
ony got to put his head out of the window f . 
a ee Sere school-life; will safe 


breathe hard, an’ he’d scare a fleet of 
warships off the rocks.” 


eno 
THE REAL MEANING. 


CoxsTaBLE Storrem was found on the 
roadside in an insensible condition, and 
evidently delirious, for he muttercd incessantly : 

““T ate one, too.” 

“ He's evidently Leen poisoned,” said the 
doctor, as he listened to the rambling sentenco 
which the PC. uttered. “I'll try the stomach 


HIS WAY OF DOING IT. 


A sotprer belonging to one of our infantr? 
regiments was one day recently detailed by t.. 
regimental Sergeant-Major for duty as Colonel s 
orderly. Accordingly the next morning at ni::: 
o'clock the man walked upstairs to t's 
Colonel’s room, where his chief was just alo 
to have his breakfast. 

Finding the door a little way open. t'> 
man entered without knocking, exclaimin: «* 
pump on him.’ be ape ~ to the Colonel “Tam your 

r i . orderly to-day, sir.” 
This instrument of torture brought the dazed The Colonel, taken by surprise, lectur:! 


constable to his senses, and ho kicked the : ; : 
Peter to John (both eagerly watching the workmen putting in the pane of plate- | the man severely for coming to his gine Mt 
9 | said he would 


illness “* when _ infe 


Remember, an oun 
worth a ton of cur 
-into your home to-« 


INub 


pump to the other end of the room, and lass): * C : : RZ an: h rudi 
1 ‘ ‘ome on, Johnny, let's go ’ome ; those chaps up it.” cao a im ecttinn ax 
y 9 hose chaps ain't going to drop it. explain to the soldier his duties as orderly. 


cried : 
“What do you mean by this ?” ; 
7 ae ” : e then told the man ake his (t!.. 
“I thought vou were poisoned, explained : . Colonel’s) seat for a few Bes ae walked 
the doctor. “You kept on saying, I ate one. too.’ ” Mary : ‘‘ Did she make a good match ?” out of the room, closing the door after him, Present! 
“ Yer a lot o' silly idiots !’’ grunted Constable Stoppem Ann : “Splendid! Lots of money. good social position. ; he returned and knocked at the door. —" 
wrathfully. ‘That's the number of the car wot knocked | and allthat! In fact, the only drawback is the husband.” !  * Who goes there 2?” shouted the soldier. 


me over—I.-812." 2 >So “ Your orderly, sir,” replied the Colonel. 
¥O0 > LE Mrs. Gibson : “I'm so tired. I was at Mes. Heighton’s “ Then stop there ‘until I have finished my break!” 
Cc VER. party last night.” j teplied the man. “I can’t attend to you now.” 
Tue clever young man was wandering up and down the Birs. Gray: “I didn’t go; in fact. I did not get an | CoC 

platform of the railway station, intent upon finding an | invitation. Were there many there ?” : MAKING SURE Three sizes of Nubolic are sold 

empty carriage ta thie express which was ae ce Oh, no ! it was very select.” | Aaax had been in the habit of getting his tea 2: 9 Full Ib. (16 

8 ut, alas! his search was in vain! An idea : gee Angee t : 

occurred to him, and, assuming an official air, he stalked ' 7 Meus a certain restaurant for many years, without any caus. i¢ Ib. (12 01 
Sparks ; “I wonder why it is a woman leis out every- complaint. Lately, a waitress, new to the position, v°* Ib. (8 ou 


up to the last carriage. and cried in a stentorian voice: 
+ All change here! This carriage isn’t going!” 
There were exclamations low but deep from the 


| emp loyed at the place, and from lack of experiencs S° 


thing you tell her ?”’ : 
Parks : “ My dear boy, a woman has only two vi2ws ofa | invariably brought the liquid refreshment with the larget 
: ! part of it in the saucer. 


secret—either it is not worth keeping. or it is too good; 


aa’ 1,000,000 prizes, value £160,500, 
from Wateon’s Nubolic Disinfect 
full value, Full list and particula 


ike ee of the oe ee gio pe Usk nepecthicleee to keep.” This the gentleman could stand no I 
they scurried out of the carriage, and packed themselv I. ! 0 longer. «é 
away in other parts of the is pig lO | “Look here, Susan,” said he one evening, “if you ‘s"" JOSEPH WATSON & SONS Lt 
The smile on the face of the young man was childlike DOCTOR’S ORDERS, | Th al sbi ete sale canes a drop in the sais" ; 
on exten. ins thereoter i A vex 8 had had scarcely any sleep for a! An right Be) ceplied Gamen ae I will do that, si.” 
5 i . ish,” he said, | week, was cal to s patient who was suffering from) The foll ng i . ared, 0° 
that they’d hurry up and start |” edn, Erting dancin wolintr’beskle he rom e following evening the gentleman appeared, @ 
. . =e . ie. "4 7 H “7h ae f 
Present mae atationm aster put his head in the window Re bent his ear to his chest to hear the rempication, calling pers oe ee tie Ee i aT ees 1 
ere caqee ty sagan the smart young feller what | upon the invalid to count. i way towards him carryi fa plist becal ia one han. 
told the people this here carriage were net going ? The doctor was so fatigued that when the patient had! and a cup of tea in theories sacle eee 


“ Yes,” said the clever one. And he smiled a dazzling, Heh hi : ; 
zzling, | counted up to ten he went to sleep with his ear on the sick “ And what has become of the saucer, Susan 2" ing’ i 


or wel et ihe atationmaster, who w hat of ay | the man 
: : 4 master, WhO Was ‘Somewhat © Awakening. he heard the invalid still counting: “ “Well air.” . oy et six: 
re al chun eet Ras | ncuan i enya thw aol realyyy oe gromed fe fihongt hes fo 
telling them people, and he cut her off ! seven!” | Saucer on — _— ought it best to lear: 
“\The Raiders,” “A Modern Juliet,” “Youn: April,” “pad ‘ e 
pS : a 3 ’ y Jennifer,” s ’ tl 
By S. R. Crockett. By Charles Garvice. By Egerton Castle, By John Strange Winter, ae Pankanion Gi coneciters’ 
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PEARSON’S WEEKLY ADVERTISEMENT SUPPLEMENT, ma te) | 


| This is NOT 
“a free trial offer, 


‘but an earnest recom- 
mendation that you try 


the Quaker Oats thirty days 
Where there are for your health’s sake. 


: a 
ry 
Children A regular, plentiful, frequent diet of Quaker 


Oats properly cooked is the best food anyone 
caneat. Foraschool boy or girl it is so important 
that nothing can take its place. 

Quaker Oats combines per- Be 


encourage them to use 


man’s best food. 


NUBOLIC Soap: every fectly the vital elements of r a Pen 


QUAKER. 
au E 


time they wash, > ~» You and. your family. try 

come -- Quaker Oats every day for ‘bs. 
| . four weeks, and see what re ah 
For NUBOLIC Soap, besides clearer skin, rosier cheeks, eS Pie 
being a most valuable cleanser, a | eee 
is also a powerful disinfectant. zs P COST SIXPENCE 


Nubolic Soap will prevent a score of 
those irritating little disorders which we 
all know are incidental to children and 
school-life; will safeguard against serious 
illness “ when infection stalks abroad.” 


‘CAPSICUM | 
VASELINE? 


Will not Blister the most Delicate Skin. 


_ .'Capsicum Vaseline’ is the scientific and modern external counter irritant. Its application 
is the safest, simplest, and best home remedy for all pains and colds in the chest, throat, and lungs ; 
stomach cramps, chilblains, and all rheumatic, neuralgic, and gouty complaints ; also particularly 
effective for headache and toothache. 


_. ‘Capsicum Vaseline’ has all the healing qualities of the old-fashioned mustard plaster 
without its disagreeable features. In the tube it is absolutely sanitary, and may be applied easily, 
safely, and at a moment’s notice. Put up only in collapsible tubes, 1/-. 


Jf not obtainable locally, a sample tube will be sent post free to any address upon rccvipt of 1/- 


P.O. or stamps. 
“VASELINE’ 
Three sizes of Nubolic are sold by all Grocers, Oilmen, and Storess HAI R i @] ie ic 
Full Ib. (16 ounces) 3}d.; 


{1 (1a ounces) 34. | The World’s Best Preparation for the Hair. 
Ib. (8 ounces) 2d. f 


aia * 1,000,000 prizes, value £160,500, for those who save the wrappers 
from Watson’s Nubolic Disinfectant Soap. Every prize guaranteed 
full value, Fulllist and particulars free from your dealer, or direct from 


JOSEPH WATSON & SONS Ltd., Whitehall £oap Works, LEEDS. 


Remember, an ounce of prevention is 
worth a ton of cure. Get Nubolic Soap 
into your home to-day, and Aeep it there. 


Everybody should realise the importance of giving the hair daily care. Ordinary washing and 
brushing 18 not effective in aigenieg | germs attacking the hair—those germs which destroy the rvot s 
and prevent growth, Keep your hair clean aud the roots healthy by using every day a little 
‘VASELINE’ Hair Tonic. No need for vigorous rubbing or to use large quantities. Use it a3 an 
ordinary dressing. It will restore and preserve the strength of the hair, maintain vitality, and keep 
the scalp clean and sweet. Delicately perfumed, it will make your hair as beautiful as it ought to be. 


Try a Bottle. 1/-, 2/-, & 3/= 


If not. obtainable local'y, a trial bottle will be sent, post free, to any aldress in the Unite! 
Kingdom upon receipt of Postal Order for 1/-, 2/-, or 3/-, or Stamps. 


Descriptive Booklet of all the ‘ Vaseline ’ Preparations, post free. 
The Word ‘VASELINE’ is the Registered Trade Mark of the 


CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO., 
42 Holborn Viaduct, LONDON, E.C. 
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DAINTY 
DISHES. 


Scalloped Cod’s Roe. 

Ingredients: A cod's roe, browned 
breadcrumbs, melted butter sauce and 
cream. ash the roe, roll it in muslin, 
and boil it for ten minutes in water with 
salt and vinegar. Let-cool a little, cut it 
into dice, put in melted butter sauce, 

a little cream, and place in a buttered 
scallop tin, cover with breadcrumbs, and 
brown in the oven. : 


HINTS FOR 
Soak Salt Fish THE HOME, 


In sour milk, for i ick arte 
eae it quickly extras, 
Por Washing Soiled and Greas ¢ 

Soft und is better and will om pre 
than yellow soap. 7 
Black-Lead 

Mixed with turpentine polis'., 4; 
once and lasts bright. J 
Cast Iron Work 


BY LEWIS WALLER. 


oe _ : : Is best preserved by rubbing con.) +11! 
rongnta Gratin ees Water, wh haem yam in ose chen ae often te | yay the bed ead a 7 
Is a tasty way of using up the remains} °°) 5.0. and may <edll be called the The schoolgirl has her ideas on romantic | O!! Cloth 


of a tongue. Butter a fireproof dish, 
scatter: crumbs over, and then grated 
cheese. Now lay in some thin slices of 
tongue, season with pepper and salt, and 
pour a little good gravy over. Continue 
thus till the dish is full, and put grated 
cheese and bits of butter on the top. 
Bake in # quick oven till lightly brown 
Wrap a d’oyley round the dish, and serve. 
Russian Mince. 
Cut up a pound of cold meat into dice, 
chop up also any remains of vegetables, 
coo! ham, or suet pudding you may have. 
Fry all lightly in a little dripping. n 
to taste with minced onion, pepper, salt, and 
rsley. Add a tablespoonf of vinegar. 
ake thoroughly hot, and serve on 4 square 
of buttered toast, with chopped ca over, 


Which looks dull, will Ihe «; 
improved by a thin coating of varnisi:. 
eat 

Should be hung in a cool, airy j:!1- 
but not in a strong draught, as that i)! 
it too dry. 

Lamp Glasses, . 

That have been badly stains yi 
smoke, may be cleaned by rubbing wi 
common salt. 

Locks and Hinges 

Should be well oiled once in i)...» 
months. This will keep them workin: 
well and quietly. . 
When Window Cleaning, 

Take a wooden meat skewer to of 
the dust out of the corners, then wij i:y 
with a soft rag. 

Children . 

Under one year should not go ou! iia 
cold east wind. They have not suiti-i-: 
vitality to stand it. 

When Bolling Rice 

Add a good squeeze of lemon- juice 19 
the water, to make the grains whiter. anal 
keep them separate. 

Mik Glasses 

Should always be rinsed in cold wi'+r 
previous to washing in hot soapsnds ii 
you wish them to be clean and bright, 

To Roast Meat Well | 2 

It is necessary to have the joint 
frequently basted with melted fat. or th» 
coagulated surface will allow the juices t» 
ee and a tasteless joint will be ths 
result 


love and ideal marriages encouraged by the 
books she reads (generally on the strict 
Q. T.) during her schooldays, while the |" 
boys’ literature is merger composed of tales 
of adventure in which the love element is 
hardly introduced. 

Another argument in favour of woman's 
romantic views on most subjects is her faith 
in the reformation of man. Have you ever 
met a woman who did not believe that a 
man could be reformed by 8 woman's 
influence ? 


Money-seeking Women 
are Not the Rale. . 


It is not for me to say if this is so, as I 
am not anxious to give my sex away, but 
it is a firm conviction with almost every 
woman, and in this she judges man by her 
own standard. 

A woman will do almost anything for a 
man once she really cares for him, and she 
imagines it will be the same in his case. 
The result is sometimes a success, often a 
failure, and on which side is the balance 
every one will be able to judge from his or 
her own experience. , 
= No doubt there are women in the world 
who are self-seeking and mercenary, who 
marry solely for money or position or “a 
home,” as some people put it, but they are 
in the minority, and doubtless an equal 
number, if not a much larger one, could be 
found of men doing pretty much the same, 
and for sincerity and fidelity in all love 
affairs women have always been con- 
spicuous from time immemorial. 

Now and again one hears the remark 
that romance is dying out, and that 
women as well as men are taking s more 
practical view on all these matters, but I 
do not think there is very much in it. 
Women are now less likely to be tempted to 
make unromantic marriages than they were 
in days gone by, for marriage is no longer 
the only chance open to women. 

Every profession, or almost every one, 
beatae her to its ranks, anh she has, 
therefore, more opportunity o! beige 
in her romantic Tittle love-dreans than 
when, if she did not choose a husband in 
her early twenties, she ran the risk of being 
“dubbed” an old maid. ~~ 

The whole thing can be summed up in 
the words of the poet : ‘‘ Man’s love is of his 
life a thing Wake ‘tis woman’s whole exist- 
tence, the life-breath of her heart.” 


“ matinée idol” of Engiand.) “wy 


DON’T quite know, I'm sure, 

why you have propounded this 

- deep question to me, and can 

only guess that it is because, as I 

nerally play the part of a 

ero helping ‘beauty in distress, 

and go on. you imagine (quite vainly, let me 

tell you) that I shall be able to settle the 

matter once and for all, which I am afraid 
will not be the case. 

My verdict, however, would be decidedly 
in favour of women, speaking generally, 
being more romantic than men. Women 
are invariably idealists and hold higher 
ideals on the subjects of love and marriage 
than men; then, again, they have much 
and, if liked, boiled macaroni round. more time for indulging in pretty romantic 
Chocolate Jelly. little sires than mere may 7 has wide 

a? z interests and more work to claim @ grea 
of seep ar at grr part of his time and attention. 
tal of grated chocolate, one 


. Men, [would say, take a far more prac- 
ounce of sugar, vanilla flavouring, cream. 


= Lgl of all — connected wih 
_ Dissolve the gelatine in the milk, and then| ‘Ove ané marriage. Al not suggesting by 
.. add the chevelat’ ahd sugar. Boil for ten this that erp yg fem for love than 
minutes, stirring all the time. When ae but ‘t thet rs ove occupies & 
nearly cold, beat thoroughly with an egg smaller share of their lives. 

whisk, flavour with vanilla, and pour into } terial Girls 

a mould, Turn out to serve, and put lumps 
of whipped cream round. 

Beetroot Pickle. 

First prepare, by steeping in 9 quart 
of vinegar, one ounce each of allspice and 
Vlack pepper: half an ounce each of pounded 
singer sliced horseradish, salt, and two 
capsioums. Either boil or bake the beet- 
rcots until they are nearly done, and accord- 
ing to the size of the roots. You will find 
the time required one and a half to two 
hours. Drain’ them, and when cool, 1 
and cut into slices an inch thick, then place 
all in the pan with sufficient vinegar to 
cover. (Reply to M. R. H.) 


Macaroni and Lentil Cutlets. 
Boil six ounces of macaroni in salted 
crater till tender, then drain and cut into 
half-inch lengths. Puta quarterof a pound 
of lentils into half pint of cold water with 
a sliced Spanish onion, and boil till soft, 
mash them, add half an ounce of butter, 
some chopped parsley and herbs, pepper 
and galt. Stir in a beaten egg, and cook 
gently without boiling till firm. Stir the 
macarqni into this mixture, form into 
cutlets, with flour, dip into egg, 
and then in breadcrumbs, and fry in deep 

fat. Serve hot on a mound of spinach. 

VICTIMS OF OBESITY. 

Cure yourself at Home in Comfort. 
As a bodily affliction obesity often 
seems to be inexplicable, so rapid is the 
increase of weight and bulk, even in cases 
where the victims are studiously temper- 
atein eating, etc. There is evidently a 
predisposition that way, and neglect only 
tends to confirm it. The remedies tried 


may kave grievously disa pointed you.| blemish, but they can be easily cured by| Aw easy method of taking castor-oil is t 
/Here is one that will not do so, and you| bathing them in water as ot as can be: hold a little ice in the mouth, The eongas 
may get the iggredients at your chemist’s| borne, night and morning. ; is chilled, thus preventing tho disagreeable 
and mix them yourself without trouble. , after-taste of the dose 

Ask for one half-ounce of Marmola, one : 
ounce of fluid extract of Glycyrrhiza B.P., 
one ounce of pure Glycerine B.P., and 
Peppermint Water to make six ounces in 
nll. Shake together in a good-sized clean 
bottle. Simply take this mixture after 
each meal, two teaspoonfuls to the dose, 
und give yourself no further trouble; ‘the 
superfluous fat will ‘subside with wonder- 
-tul rapidity. Dieting need not worry you 
'. dh the least, nor is violent exercising at 
all desirable. Wasting methods of weight 
reduction are not natural. ‘Try the 
pleasant treatment above prescribed for a 
week or 80, and you will be fit, strong. and 
free from all bodily discomfort, besides 
baving «regained correct weight and a 
shapely figure. ~ - 


re. % - 

In proof of this, just notice the difference 
between the conduct of a ed ag oo 
couple. With the girl everything es 
second-place to the man, his tastes and his 
wishes, while the man scarcely ever 
forgoes his club, his billiards, cricket, 
or whatever games he may most favour 
for the sake of having more of his girl’s 
society. 

Then, again, notice the unselfishness of 
@ woman towards the man for whom she 
really cares. In all classes of life this is 
apparent, but nowhere is it more noticeable 
than amongst the poor. There, a woman 
will often £0 without the smallest comforts 
to provide more for her “lord and 
master,” and will submit to even the 
cruellest ill-usage at his hands. 

Gases of this kind are constantly coming 
to light in the police courts and elsewhere. 
And this is due to her romantic views and 
her sense of fidelity. - 

Romance, like most other things, is largely 
a matter of temperament, of course ; but 
while women have romantic views culti- 
vated and encouraged from their earliest 


To Darken Brown Boots 

I advise your washing them frequent!y 
with saddle soap and water. ‘This wi: 
keep the leather clean and at the same ti:ns 
darken it. (Reply to Fastipiovs.) 

To Clean a Grey Felt Hat, 

Make a thick paste of magnesia ani 
cold water, and spread it over the ln. 
When dry, brush off, and the hat will lox 
as new. (Reply to Buack Country.) 
When Creaming Butter 

For cakes, if the butter be too fiard '> 
work freely, warm the bowl, also if necessary 
the sugar, but never oil the butter. as thn 
will change the texture and flavour oi tha 
cake. 

The Soil of House Plants 

Is apt to harden very quickly on 
top, with the result that no air can get t 
the roots. Loosen the soil round the rools 
every week or two and you will quich!7 
notice an improvement in the plant-. 
HOW TO DESTROY THE CANDRUFP 

GERM. By a Specialist. 

That the dandruff germ is respons! 
for nearly all the diseases to which the 
scalp is heir, as well as for baldness ant 

remature grey hair, is a well-known fu" 
Bat when we realise that it is also 1 
directly responsible for many of the wors’ 
cases of catarrh and consumption. *8 
anpeecrre the importance of any agent 
that will destroy its power. We are the: 
fore particularly pleased to give hers’ 
the prescription which an  eminen 
scientist and specialist states he bas found 
after repeated tests, to completely desto/ 
the dandruff germ in from one te tn't+ 
applications. This prescription cn be 
made up at home, or an. chemist will >: 
it up for you: J ounces Bay Rum. | ounces 
Lavona Composée,- } dram Mentho' 
Crystals. Mix thoroughly, and afte’ 
standing half-an-hour it is ready for 15°. 
Apply night and morning, rubbing i"? 
the scalp with finger-tips. If you wish i 

rfumed, add half a teaspoonful of Frene» 

on Fleur perfume, which unites perfectiy 
with the other ingredients. This prepa." 
tion is not a dye, but is unequalled £* 
promoting a growth of new hair, ant fr 
restoring grey hair to its original colo. 
CAUTION.--Do not apply where hair ia nat desire 1. 4"8 
be eure to avoid tonics containing poisonous rood ass). 


BEAUTY HINTS. 


Licur exercise after the morning bath is) Wes washing the hair, borax or soda 
an excellent tonic and body beautifier. | should not be used too frequently, since they 
; | tend to dry the scalp and produce irritation. 

Neves stay in a warm bath more than; 
twenty minutes, and bathe the neck and, THERE are various reasons why the hair 
face first, to prevent an unpleasant rush of, should not be singed, and if you find your 
blood to the head. hairs splitting at the ends the best thing is 
to have them cut. 


Rep eye-lids are a most unsightly, 


A RED nose cannot be cured by powder, | — 
but it may be seriously harmed. It isone: THERE are two very simple means of 
of Nature's danger signals, and indicates! stopping hiccough: close the nostrils by 
that the possessor is suffering from; grasping the nose with the forefinger and 
indigestion. thumb, and then drink a little water. The 
- : other way is to inhale as much air as 
_ THE condition of the finger nails is really, possible, holding the breath as long as you 
important. Five minutes a day is all it: can. 
will take to do your own manicuring, and! . 
there is no excuse for unsightly and ill-' Ir women realised what a mark of bad 
cared-for hands, breeding it is to use a strong scent they 
 ——— would quickly banish all from their dressing 
Many accidents have occurred from: tables. Little bags of powdered orris give 
getting out of a bath on to a slippery floor.; a fresh clean smell to clothing, but the best 
Qne misstep may easily result in a broken: plan of all for the girl who wishes to have 
rib, and a great safeguard against this; a dainty, light perfume about her, is to 
danger is to have cork or indiarabber: add a little eau-de-Cologne to the daily 
matting laid along side of the bath. | bath. ; 


S. R. Crockett’s wonderful Scottish story, “The Raiders,” can bs obtained from any bookseller for sixpence. 
It forms one of Pearson’s Sixpenny Novels. 
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Week ENDING . 
Marc# £7, 1910. 


Why suffer from 
description when you can 


care simply for the cost ofa letter or post. { 


ae mele pieraah part he en ne to 
en 

Perfect health and readers the use of the 
'Trnss unnecessary. : 

hor many years I was practically helpless 

through a double rupture. Trusses were 

d Doctors ssid that an operation 

hatever. Almost 


EN AMIE. ....cevcessssssseecsecetsec sesese ronensconeescosvos veges 


is teeth—I never saw such a turn, it 
ih once. He soon to 


onecutter Street, Londen, E.C. 


. . Brit 


Q 
i 


the result of giving SCOTT’S Emulsion which helps 


» form good teeth. But it must be SCOTT’S 


his statement is based on hundreds of letters received every year—such as this letter: 


ad for free ve bottle—enclose 3d. for 
arming booklet for your child comes with "sco 


Rudge-Whitworth 


n's Best B cle 
The New. Mount! 


Without hesitation decide os a Rudge—¢0 years’ experience bebiad the 


; GREAT BICYCLE ‘i GREAT REPUTATION. 


Lalo rage cocoa rer yr a ee 


‘“RUDGE-WHITWORTH, Ltd. 
(Dept. 514) COVENTRY. 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY ADVERTISEMENT SUPPLEMENT. 


THE GOOD KNIGHT 


WILL DEFEND YOU AGAINST ATTACKS OF 


INFLUENZA,COLDS, a 
AND DANGERS OF 
WINTER CHILLS. 


The principal condition of the enjoyment ‘ 
of immunity from colds, chills and influeuza 
ia without doubt Stamina. The mainten- 
ance of Stamina is imperative to all who 
have to face this variable climate. It is 
far easier to prevent Influenza, Pneumonia, 
Neuralgia, Throat Attacks and other 
Winter ailments than to curethem. You 
will have no need to worry about Influenza 
or kindred disorders if you build up your 
strength with Wincarnis. This famous 
Wine Tonic gives you the only rational 
means of recuperation—invigoration and 
enrichment of the blood, and the process of 
protection by the use of Wincarnis is not 
only sure but delightfully agreeahle. 


x _y 
Le 


Neences, also Wine Merchants, It is 
aleo sold by the glass and in 1s. flasks 
at Hotels, Licensed Houses, and 


Pre eee en Cee eee See eee 


HEADACHE GSounreo 


IN 10 MINUTES. 


PAMOUS HOME TREAT- Write 


SIFITS CURED wy 
TRENCH'S 


MENT for Epilepsy and Fits. for 
Twenty years’ su.cess. 1,000 
testimonials in one year. Recom- 
clerey and laity. RE Y 
lormati-‘n for sufferers 


from TRENCH’S REMEDIES, Ltd. 
, South Frederick Street, Dublin. 


DO NOT DELAY. 


To regain and retain good health every lady 


book giving free particulars of an absolutely 
harmless and thoroughly reliable remedy. 
Prices of which are 1/3, 2/9 post free. 


mr ART CATALOGUB. POST FREE. 


BRITISH CYCLE MF'G. CO. (1901) LTD. 
(Dept. P.W.), 1 & 3 BERRY STREET, LIVERPOOL. 


| i 783 
Rupture 
Cure 


SENT ON TRIAL TO PROVE. IT 


Brooks’ Appliance. The wonderful new 
discovery. @ above illustration plainly 
shows what a few weeks’ wearing of this 

appliance will do. No obnoxious springs 

s. Has automatic air cushions. Binds 

and drawe the broken es to- 
getherss 798 in limb. 

‘o salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Pat. 
Sept. 10, 01. Sent on trial to prove it. 


FREE INFORMATION COUPON. 
C. E. Baooxs, 665 akc ai Marshall, 


wen aeons 
60,000,000 Acres Available fer Settiement. 

EXCELLENT CLIMATE. . 

FREE GRANTS OF 16@ ACRES. 
Work carried on all the year rousd. 
Assisted age Seay from 
28 to &7 10s. 

and farther particulars 


For Titustrated 
apply to the Agen! for Western A 
15, Victoria Street, London, 8 W. 


FOR @oOD 
VALUE. 


CABRIAGE 
PAID. FROM 
£4 10/- 
UPWARDS. OB 
6/- TO-20/- 
PER MONTH, 


should send to Tas Lapy Manaceress, 
The Irristum Co. (Dept. P), 145 Stock- 
well Road, London, 8.W., for their little 


JUNIOR (Thin Model) 8/6 
MIDGET (Ladies'size) 8/6 


288 Audrey Howse, 
Ely Place, 

Lendoa, 

EG ‘ 
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One of the greatest difficultics an editor has is to get 
new 
The Huntfor Take the case of the Oxford and Cam- 
New Ideas. bridge Boat Race. which will soon be 
so largely in 
race has been rowed year by year for many 
goon as it draws near I suppose every 
flooded with articles on the subject. 
editor of an up-to-date paper comes to 
generally finds that these articles take a 1 
subject that has already been done over and over again, 
and are therefore quite useless to him. It then becomes 
his duty to think out some new way of dealing with the 
old eubject. You will perhaps better orpee what I 
mean when you see the illustrated article L have procured 
on the subject of the Boat Race for use in my next week's 
number. : F 
Much the same argument applies to the subject of the 
Grand National Stesplechase, the stiffest steeplechase in 
the world, which takes place next week. And I think that 
our article on page 767 will give those of you who have 
never seen the famous course at Aintree a most excellent 
idea of the tremendous task the horses have to perform. 


I cossipEr it rather a“ scoop,” to use a newspaper expres- 
Zion, to have secured an article from the 


Ladies and jen of Mr. Lewis Waller for my lady 
Gentlemen. Feaders, As you will see by turning 
to page 782, Mr. Waller is of opinion that women must 


always be more romantic than men, and he gives very 
excellent and sufficient reasons for his opinion. Next 
week you will be able to read what Miss Nancy Price, the 
famous actress, has to say on the subject of “ The Man 
All Women Like.” . 

That's for the ladies, And as a matter of interest to 
members of the sterner. and, to quote Mr. Waller, less 
romantic sex, I may say that they will find in next week's 
issue an illustrated article of more than usual interest on 
the subject of Rugby tackles. In view of the coming 
great match between England and Scotland, this article 
will be of particular interest to both those who follow the 
game and to those who do not. Our pictures show the 
many ingenious ways of tackling a player and bringing 
him to earth. 


In another fortnight the Easter holidays will be upon us, 
and [ have no doubt many of you are 

Cash For jlanning how you will spend your holi- 

Easter. day to the very best advantage. 
The worst of a holiday, however, is that it alwa 
means money, and nothing. therefore, tends to add to the 
pleasure of your outings more than a nice fat cheque 
which will cover the expenses you will incur. 

Those of you who wish to enjoy & first-rate Easter 
holiday, and I am sure that that means everyone of you, 
could not do better than take part in the Picture Couplets 
contest announced on page 769. This week wo are award- 
ing £16 to each of the ten winners, and if every one of you 
takes part in tho nex contest the prize-money will 
obviously be very much larger. 

The contest is a very simple one. You are asked merely 
to add a line to the one given along with the picture, 
which tells how the celebrated Mr. Brown once started to 
paper the parlour. { am sure your imagination will 
readily suggest innumerable ideas for first-class .second 
lines, go start to compose them now, and send them in to us 
at once. Remember, a winning line in Couplets means a 
first-class holiday for you. 


Y Waat is @ land bank?’ asks PERPLEXED. “ The 
pos are full of references to them ; 
) 


What is ut, as I cannot find any one who knows 
a Land anything about them, I thought I 
Bank ? would write to you to see if you can 


tell me.’”’--— 

Quite right. Perrcexep, and I am glad to say I can 
chrow some light on the subject. Land banks are in- 
stitutions established in foreign agricultural countries, 
and it is proposed to introduce them into our own country 
with a view to developing our own rural districts. As 
a matter of fact, they are really loan institutions. Sup- 
posing you thought you would like to make a living at 
gardening or farming. but had not sufficient money with 
which to secure suitable ground or stock, then the land 
bank would come to your assistance, and would help you 
to make a start by lending you, say, three-fourths or even 
nine-tenths of the entire purchase-money for the land 
u wish to buy. On this loan yon would pay, say, 
per cent. interest, and from 1 to 1$ per cent. towards 
the sinking fund of the loan, which would mean that in 
forty-five years the loan would be repaid and the land 
would have become your property outright. However, 
‘ou could not -do better than purchase a copy of THE 
MALLHOLDER, the new weekly paper. whose first number 
ap this week, in which you will find an article telling 
all about Jand and village banks and trading societies. 


Note.—A pensKnife will be awaried to each reader whose letter ie dealt with on this pace 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


Pepicocve has a gee: bg one of our pent est 
is is what he says: ‘“ Recently a 

Working For reader secured you one subscriber by 
accident and you ‘knifed’ him. For 

propaganda work on behalf of P. W. I think the following 
will beat it: For several years Pearson's Weekly has been 
fought for weekly by my scholars. Lately I have had a 
long ‘ stand-up’ reading-desk—as seen in reading -rooms 
—fixed up*in my schoolroom. I aways keep several 
it. As anew one arrives, the oldeat is presented 

to a scholar for some extra effort in school work ; and triers 
they are on these occasions eve week. In this way I 
have distributed nearly 300 P.W.'s to about 250 different 


es. -— 

A splendid effort, Pepacocte, and I think it is a little | 
affair that can only bo settled with cold stecl. Our 
Cantankerous Crank, who happens to be looking over my 
shoulder as I write, has just murmured something about 
your charity having prevented 250 different homes from 
buying their own PW, but don’t take any notice of 
him —his judgment is apt to be a little warped at times. 

1 


“J wave been having an eee 8 hae of mine 

about the late Sout rican war,” 

were en writes W. B. “I say we lost more 

7 men through sickness. brought about 

by bad conditions, than we actually lost in the firing 

line. I should be glad if you could let me know whether 
I am right.’’-—— ; 

You aro quite correct in your statement, W. B. There 
were 5,744 men killed in action, while the death-roll in 
hospitals amounted to the terrible total of 16,168. Of 
these a good many had been previously wounded, but 
under healthier conditions the great proportion would 

robably have recovered. There never yet was & war 
ought in which sickness did not kill more men than the 
bullets of the enemy. One of the worst examples was 
the Crimea. Jn this campaign “our troops went through 
dreadful hardships, owing partly to the cold, but moro to 
the scandalous mism' ment of the Government at 
home. Of our total loss in the war, 20,656, only twelvo j 
per cent. perished in battle. But for the herdio and able | 
assistance of Miss Florence Nightingale the death list in | 
hospital would have been considerably heavier. The 
Duke of Wellington's campaigns from 1811 to 1814 show 
a loss from sickness of thirty-eight per cent. to ten per 
cent. killed in fighting. 


R. E. S. doesn’t believe in the proverbial lack cat as ao | 
ry 


luck bringer. He writes: “In 
The Cat and _ recent issue you deal with the subject, | 


the Canary. ‘Are Opals Unlucky?’ and inciden- | 
tally refer to the belicf that a black | 
cat coming into a house brings luck. An incident occurred 
recently where the visit of a black cat had quite an 
opposite effect to the one usually ascribed, not only to the 
inmates of the house, but to the cat itself. For the past 
fifteen years, and up to the time in question, I possessed 
a canary. but a foolish visitor in the shape of a black cat 
surreptitiously concealed itself in the house one night, and 
when I arose in the morning all that was left of the poor 
canary were a few feathers. Result, I lost an old friend, 
and the cat ran a great risk of doing irreparable damage 
to its digestive organs in trying to assimilate such ancient 
meat. However, all might have been well if the cat had 
not evinced a partiality for intercepting the progress of 
a small piece of lead rather spitefully ejected by a revolver, 
with which I am considered an expert, and as the result I 
want to know if deceased pussy is likely to prove good 
manure if interred at the foot of rose bushes.” —— 

Yours is an unfortunate affair altogether, R. E. S., but 
I don't quite see what good purpose was served by your 
revenge on the slayer of the canary. ane lost one pet 
you might have acquired another, and at the same time 
you could have had the satisfaction of placing wreaths 
round pussy’s neck on every anniversary of the death 
of the canary. That is as near a3 you could get to 
putting flowers on its grave. 


F. L. M, of Niagara Falls Centre, scads me rather 


a good newspaper story: ‘The 

a rhe ol editor of a daily paper, in enter- 
: prising Englishman, had commented 

very strongly on some of the transactions of the City 
Council. This was resented by the council, and one 
alderman in his speech termed him a ‘Stupid, ignorant 
Cockney.’ This was a declaration of war. and with each 
issue of the paper came fresh disclosures of dishonesty and 
graft, signed S. I. C. The aldermen realised that if they 
wished to be re-elected in January they must get rid of 


the S. I. C. So they began to quietly form a compan: 
with the intention of buying the paper over the S. I. C.’s 
head, for he was only leasing it. But news of. the plot 


reached the S. I. C., and he immediately began to nego- 
tiate himself for the entire purchase, and by the time the 
company were ready to buy had made himself secure, 
much to their chagrin. Now the fight waged hotter than 
ever. By his initiative a Citizens’ League was formed, 
and his appeal for members was strongly supported, 
many influential citizens joining the League. This League 
selected the men they would support at the forthcoming 
elections. The elections are over, and the S. I. C. has the 
pleasure of seeing only one of the 1909 aldermen in the 
council of 1910. But the name 8. I. C. will probably 
follow the Editor to his grave.” —— 

I really don’t think the aldermen of that city were half 
smart, F. L. M. As graft and bribery were so common, 


surely they could have bribed all the newsagents not to 


or whose suggestion for a title is used. 


ne TT ooo 


_are born in the same. manner. 


WEEK ENDING 
Marca 17, 1910, 


sell any of the Editor's papers, or they might even havy 
bribed the compositors to go on strike, or the head print»r 
to “ accidentally ” put the printing machines out of ord, 
Not that, of course, one would advocate such dastar:il, 
methods, but this fight seems to have been so very on’. 
sided in comparison with most of the newspaper WYOline 
that come from “the other side.” There is the fax: >.< 
story of the two rival papers, the THUNDEREER an’ 1‘... 
Screames. ‘The latter was alwa stealing news {1 
the former by getting hold of an advance copy, and. «1:. 
fruitless efforts to find out how the advance copy go: °:::.. 
the SCREAMER’S Office, the THUNDEREL determine | ,, 
have its revenge. It therefore rinted a special num).-:, 
containing only bogus news, and as a great “scoop: 4 
tidings of a terrible disaster that, of course, had n-. - 
happened. A few copies of this issue were printed : t': 
at the last minute the reel paper that was to app. 
was rushed through. Needless to say, the Scrtii:ss 
came out with all the bogus news. while the THUN Den: 
appeared with a long account of the way they had +, 
revenge on their rival. It is hardly necessary to ai 
that by the time the town had finished laughing, 11. 
ScRRAMEE had learnt its lesson and there was never a; 
more pilfering of news. : 
Is the recent high winds F. G. B. had a tree blown dosn 
in his garden, and not unnaturally ia 


Why the —, little annoyed about it. ~W! 
/ yed about it. Wi 
ger iy causes the wind, and where do; ‘ 


come from?” he asks.—-— 

The wind, F. G. B., is caused by alterations of to:n. 
perature. Hot air is lighter than cold, and when you 
light a fire in your fireplace you bring to life a livis 
wind, because hot air rushes up the chimney, whilst coi 
air descends to take its place. Big winds and sea-brew-s 
When the sun rises 1!) 
land becomes hotter quicker than the sea and cold air 
moves landwards to fill the place of the hot air wii 
has risen from the land. At sunset the current rever:os, 
Whirlwinds are caused by two violent winds meeting. 

“ Moxronran ” writes: “I have been told recently 1) 
if one is short of a halfpenny stamp i’ 1: 

You Mastn’t not against post-office rules to cu: 4 
do It. nny one in two and use the hall. | 
ave never heard of it bofore. «1i 

would like to know if it is true, for, if so, it is aconvenivi 
that very few people areawareof. The lady who infor =i 
me was herself told by another who had done it man: a 
time, and never had any cards go astray.’ —— 

My sympathy goes out, ‘* MontonranN.” to the frien ty 
of your lady acquaintance, for they would assuredly li 
to pay @ penny on each of the post-cards she poste t i 
that condition. It is distinctly stated that paymen! « 
postage stamps cannot be made by means of imperfect 
defaced penny stamps. If such @ proceeding we: 
allowed, ‘‘ Monton1an,” we could almost always usr + 
penny stamp twice, for very seldom does the post-ma:< 
deface more than half of the stamp, leaving the other |. 
clean for the next post-card we wanted to send away. 
“Tere is a common belicf in somo districts.” s1:1 

Rusticvus, “ that a horse’s eyes are <> 
—— constructed that a man seems tot 
animal to be much larger than he really 
is. It is maintained that otherwise he would have 1 
control over tho horse. Can you tell me if this is 
true ?’’?—— 

I can’t, Rusticus; neither can anyone else. 1.9 
balance of prabstillyy, however, is all against such is 
theory, as there is nothing in the construction of a hors:'s 
eye to justify it. Even if a horse’s eye did magnity. + 
certainly would not make him specially afraid of » min. 
as everything else, including himself and all other ho. 
would appear large in proportion. A soldier once told mm 
a rather interesting fact about our equine friends, ant 
that was that horses with broad foreheads learned ti 
dr! much quicker than those with narrow ones. Heals» 
declared that grey and roan horses lived considera! 
longer than others. I believe the record age for a gec-2e". 
authentically recorded, is sixty-two. The oldest {lav 
ever seen was over forty. e belonged to a cab po 
prietor at Oxford, a good many years ago, and his owner 
used to show him to visitors with the utmost pride. 
Buffon, the famous naturalist, speaks of an animal !:3 
knew of, which was born in 1724 and lived till 1774. 
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Accident and Guarantee 
Corporation, Limited. 


(Empowered by Special Act of Par:inment.) 


Assets exceed £2,000,000. 


me comps ™ 6,000,000 «= 
Personal Accidents. Employers’ Liability. 
Fidelity Guarantees. Fire and Burglary. 
Public Liability. Excess Bad Debt. 


Boiler and Lift Inspection and Insurance. 


HEAD OFFICE: MOORGATE STREET, LONDON. £.C. 
RICHARD J. PAULL Genera Manager and o-er7¥ 


————— 


i ee 
inted by Honacs Cox, Bream’ B.C., and Published by 0. aatno® 
ereiesod. LED, at Pearson's Testy Ballfings. Menrictta surest, Loudon, W 9: 


PL PEARSON'S WEEKLY. it, 


iq 


“Vo. 1 NOW READY. 


THE 


SMALLHOLDER 


A JOURNAL FOR 


ALLOTMENT HOLDERS. POULTRY FARMERS. = SMALL: OWNERS, 
MARKET GARDENERS. LIVE STOCK BREEDERS. BEE KEEPERS. 


“Fhe Smaltholder ” is a néw illustrated weekly paper 
that will help you with your -farming and gardening 


, | hobbies. Each week’s number contains many special 
. articles written by experts, which you are certain to find . 
ae most useful;: Among the subjects dealt with are. 


FRENCH GARDENING. FRUIT GROWING. ~~. 
‘BEE KEEPING. = —-- POULTRY FARMING. 


NUMEROUS GOM PETITIONS 


are also conducted, which will prove both heipful and 
instructive. The first number of “The Smallholder” 
is now on sale at all newsagents, price one penny. 


BUY YOUR COPY NOW. BUY YOUR COPY NOW. 


| pw This Insurance Scheme covers any 


person travelling as a passenger in 


any part of Great Britain or Ireland. . 


OVER £13,000 ALREADY PAID. 


We pay any number of claims in respect of 
each accident—not the jirst claim only. 


£1,000 RAILWAY 


£100 RAILWAY}INSURANCE. 


£100 CYCLING . 
CLAIMS ALREADY PAID, 
Pe three of £2,000 and one of £1,000. 


arn Insurance holds good it an number of claims of 
1,000 each—not for one only. 00 specially guaranteed by 
tak OCEAN ACCIDENT AND 6U "ARAN PEE. CORPORATION, 
LIMITED, 36 to 44 Moorgate Street. London, E.C., to whom notes . 
of claim, under the following conditions, must be sent within scven 
days to the above address. 
Wilk be paid by the above Corporation to the lesal 
fore) representative of any person killed by 2: «. 
£ i, OO dent in Great Brituin or Ireland to the po--c-er 
train in which the deceased was travelling as a 
passenger (including post-office servants in ralway sortins vin-, 
and who, at the time of such accident, had in his, or her, pos-c-sten, 
ine Insurance Coupon on this page, ar the paper in which at is, 
with his, or her, usual signature, written in ink or pencil, on tne 
spade provided at the foot. This paper may- be left at his, ov her 
place of abode, so long as the coupon is signed. 
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ainford, R., St. Mary's Chambers, Grimsby. 

. W. P., 1 Wellington Park, Clifton, Bristol. 


ces, Miss J., 188 St. Paul's Road, Highbury. 
‘yard, Miss A., 37 ‘Mafeking Road, Plaistow. 
con, J. G., Florida, Bearsden, . Glasgow. 
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: > of auy eyelisl Who mects his death by accident while actually ie 
bs E.C.D.0., G. P.0., Fast London. aieyele, provided that deveased at the time of such accident aon 


ers Peterhead. 


. his, or her, possession, the Insurance Coupon on this piese. « he 
sia C., Old Manor House, Marazion, Penzance. 


paper in which it is. with his. or her, usnal signature, wi n 
ink or pence on the space provided at the foot, and that th 


is ms High Street. Wainheet occurred within twenty-four hours thereafter, and that. not 
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BEEF TEA 


WITH VEGETABLE ADDITIONS. 


In ‘Fluid Ju-Vis—the new prepara- 
tion for making Beef-Tea, Gravies, &c.— 
you get about double the nutriment for 
‘the ‘same money as comparéd with the 
‘usual Beef Extracts. | 


— Fluid Ju-Vis imparts - warmth, in- 
creases vitality, and diminishes fatigue. 
For cold mornings a breakfast - cupful, 
costing one penny, will materially help 
in the avoidance of chills. Endorsed by 
eminent doctors and analytical chemists. 


Fluid Ju-Vis contains ALL the nourishment of Fluid © 


"Extract prepared solely from Beef. 


Fluid Ju-Vis is made from Beef with valuable 
Vegetable properties added, which accounts for its far 
superior flavour to the usual Beef Extracts.- How far 
superior you can prove for yourself by sending at once 
to your grocer for a 63d. hottle. 


_ Custard free of charge. 


WEEKLY. 


The New Desse: 
—that all the talk -is: about is Foster C 
Cream Custard. ‘The taste is such a: 


appeal ‘to all, young or old. You cannc 


of it, and as there. are several d 


flavourings, constant variety may bé obta 2d. 


Next time you Gall at the Grocer’s just 
remember to ask for a supply of Foster Cl: \'s 
Cream Custard. It will delight you.) our 
Grocer knows all about it. He will gladly say 


Cream Custard 


is the most delicious dessert obtainable. ne 
6:d. tin makes 12 quarts of delicious custai: 
Foster Clark’s Cream Custard is per! ‘tly 


wholesome, nourishing, and delightful to ‘he 


taste. 


It takes but a moment to make, an’ by 
itself or with stewed or tinned fruits i. -~y 
éxcellent. 


We shall be pleased to send to any ac"ss 
on application One Quart Supply of (2m 
All application: {of 
same should be addressed to Foster Clar. & 
Co., Dept. P.W., Maidstone, Kent. 


THERE’S NOTHING SO DELICIOUS. 


